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	1. Prologue

**Prologue: Life that once was, becomes Death**

**-X387-**

* * *

><p>Black eyes looked out over the horizon. The only words that could describe this was hell on earth. Tears welled up in his eyes as he turned his vision down looking at the beautiful maiden he clutched in his arms. How did it come to this? Who could do such horrendous acts?<p>

"I'm...so...sor...ry." Was all he could manage to sob out. He moved his hand up to her face and brushed aside auburn hair. He could feel something welling up he had never felt before. Flashbacks of once happier times, of the maiden, smiling and laughing. He could feel unbelievable anger threatening to burst out. His heart and breathing becoming erratic, his throat began closing. Hyperventilating, he grasps his throat with one hand trying to breathe as the world began crashing down around him, going black. He could feel the darkness creeping in as he drowned in his own emotions until he finally felt something inside snap. His once glossy black eyes turned red in anger as he let out a deafening roar, trembling and shaking as he did so. He laid the maiden down carefully and stood up. A face that just once held immense sorrow, now held intense anger. Clenching his teeth and fist, his dead red eyes pierced the burning horizon once again.

"They will pay." He said to no one, in particular. "This miserable world will be washed of its sins."

* * *

><p><span><strong>Author's Note:<strong>

This story has been in my head for well over about 2 years now. It actually started out as a "How to Train Your Dragon" story, but over time it evolved into something else entirely. Especially as I got more into Fairy Tail. It's not a crossover, but set in the Fairy Tail universe. However, there will be somethings that will carry over, such as the name I had picked for the How to Train Your Dragon story. The name will signify how I am going to develop the character. I also have a lot of lore developed out for this story I will be telling to all of you. I can only hope that all of you will enjoy this story. Keep in mind as well, this story is for **MATURE **audiences! Please, pack your bags as we have a long adventure out in front of us!

There are some spoilers in this story. This story started out with the assumption of a theory and the theory was confirmed to be true in chapter 416 of the manga. But if you don't mind spoilers then please continue!

I'm putting this in at the end, to help explain some of the timeline here.

Fairy Tail disappears on Tenrou Isle on the date: December 16th X784, and reappear seven years later in the year X791. The date of the Grand Magic Games is July 1st X791. The Eclipse Project happens on July 7th X791. During so it opened the portal 400 years in the past. This date I have listed happens before that. Give or take a few years.


	2. Chapter One: Life Blossoms

**Summary:** _"The first day of spring. A beautiful day for many years, was not as one would had imagined it. Fresh snow had fallen the night before, turning a lush green landscape, back into a winter wonderland. However on this very day she had been born. Life suddenly blossomed all around. Trees that once were sprouting buds, bloomed. Grass and flowers suddenly grew above the snow. She was given the name..."_

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter One: Life Blossoms<strong>

**-X769-**

Sleepy eyes slowly began to open. Yawning he brushed aside locks of black hair that hung down in his face. Slowly he sat up in bed, turning and looking out the window. He smiled to himself as he looked out the wintry landscape. "You would think that on the first day of spring there wouldn't be any snow." He mumbled to himself. He swung his legs out of bed, his feet touching the cold floor. He made his way into the bathroom and began washing up. As he finished up, he looked into the mirror. He looked just like his mother. Black flowing locks of hair, eyes that looked like the heavens themselves. White flecks dotting his black eyes, with silver rimming. His face was mostly round expect for his jaw line. He could only wonder what his soon baby sister would look like. He began walking out the bathroom when he stopped in his tracks. His eyes widened as he could feel immense magical energy begin to build up. He ran out of the room down the hall and busted into his parent's room.

"What the hell Dusk! Get out!" His father yelled as he was rearing his wife's baby. His face flushed and quickly turned around slamming the door in the process. He could still hear faint noises coming through the door. His eyes furrowed as began pacing. Magic wasn't helping with block noise coming through the door.

_"Finally, after all this time, I'm going to have a little sister!"_ He thought to himself. He always imagined having a younger brother or sister. He couldn't wait to show her the world, and even helping with her studies of magic. Excitement began to wash over him.

What seemed liked hours pass, he felt more magical power being released. It felt warm and even kind. He could feel subtle footsteps vibrating the floor approach the door. He turned looking over at the door and seen his father smiling. He reached out and dragged his own son into the room, eager to show him the precious gift of life. As they walked by the window, their eyes widened as they could seem the landscape. "Well look at that!" His father boomed.

"What is it dear?" The new mother smiled, looking up.

"You wouldn't even believe it if we told you!" Dusk in complete disbelief.

"Oh come now." She laughed softly. "We all felt the magic being released as she came into the world." Tears welled up in the corner of her eyes as she lifted the baby up, snuggling her close to her face.

The two men set down softly, on each side of her looking in awe.

"Honey," he placed his hand on his wife's face. "Tree's, flowers, have all bloomed so suddenly. The grass even grew above the fresh snow."

Her eyes widened in shock and disbelief looking at her husband, moving over to her son, then looking down at her daughter. A smiled spread back into her face.

"I know now, without a doubt." She spoke softly. "I always believed." Tears of happiness began to stream down her face. "Her name shall be Freya."


	3. Chapter Two: Tears Stained with Blood

**Summary:** _"The first day of spring. A beautiful day for many years, was not as one would had imagined it. Fresh snow had fallen the night before, turning a lush green landscape, back into a winter wonderland. However on this very day she had been born. Life suddenly blossomed all around. Trees that once were sprouting buds, bloomed. Grass and flowers suddenly grew above the snow. She was given the name..."_

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter Two: Tears stained with Blood<strong>

**-X777-**

Her eyes widened in horror, tears streaming down her face. Her mouth was open, but no sound could escape. Frozen in terror, she could only look on to the display in front of her. The figure withdrew the sword. In slow motion, she watched the body fall. She felt something hot hit her in her mouth, face and body. Shaking, she slowly reached up and touched her cheek with her fingers. When she removed her hand, she looked only to realize her fingers coated in blood. She began trembling and let out a blood-curdling scream.

The perpetrators looked on to the girl as her body began to float in the air. Screaming, crying, her tiny body stiffened, her arms flung out as magic begin flowing out of her body. The ground below began to crack and shift with the massive amount begin released.

She could only see a bright light envelop her vision, and then darkness as she felt herself hit the ground with a thud.

* * *

><p>The girl began to stir as she felt the cool night air kiss her hot skin. Slowly she began to open her eyes. Her head felt as if it was going to explode. She shakily pulled her weight to her arms only to widen her eyes in horror as she saw a dry black substance coating parts of her skin. She collapsed back down on the ground. She stared out into the forest. "Wha...what happened to me?" She could hardly muster any strength to sit back up. "Where am I?" She pondered as she collapsed again. Slowly, she began to crawl over to a tree. She used the tree to slowly sit herself up. She looked out once again. Moonlight pierced through the trees and she could see scorch marks on the ground, but not a single one on the trees. She reached up with both arms grasping her head as it began to pound even more. "I don't remember anything." She said solemnly as the new reality began to sink in. She gritted her teeth in pain as memories seem to flash before her eyes. "Some...one, was killed in front of me?" She asked in disbelief. "But, why." Her eyes widen as she tried to make sense of the world around her. She could feel her body quake and tremble as tears that she could not hold back burst forth. As the tears rolled down her face and hit the ground below, glistening in the moonlight giving off a pinkish hue. She did not have the strength to reach up and wipe her eyes, but only prop herself against the tree whaling to the moon. Hours seemed to past. Her puffy eyes looked on to the horizon to see it stained in red as dawn began to break. She reached up and wiped her eyes, watching the night fade.<p>

She gritted her teeth once again as she could hear a name being spoken to her. Someone was calling out to her in her memory. It seemed so distance. She closed her eyes and focused on it. "Freya? My name...is Freya." Her weight slumped over to one side of the tree, a root catching her. She felt the bark press into her skin. She opened her eyes as a name rolled off of her tongue. "Natsu...Natsu Drag?" As she spoke the name, she began to feel a bit more at peace. "That name..." She smiled for the first time within the night. "I don't know why, but just the thought of that name alone, peace washes over me." She winced as she began to stand up. She looked down at her appearance to see she was covered with the same black substance everywhere. The dress she was wearing, now faded. A memory of what it once was. "How long have I been out here?" She could only ponder the question. The warm sun began peaking up finally over the horizon bathing her in all of its glory. Looking up, she took her first step forward.


	4. Chapter Three: First of Kindness

**Summary:** _"The first day of spring. A beautiful day for many years, was not as one would had imagined it. Fresh snow had fallen the night before, turning a lush green landscape, back into a winter wonderland. However on this very day she had been born. Life suddenly blossomed all around. Trees that once were sprouting buds, bloomed. Grass and flowers suddenly grew above the snow. She was given the name..."_

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter Three: First of Kindness!<strong>

**-X777-**

Days turned into weeks. Weeks turned into months. With no real memory, she traveled where every her legs would take her. She tended to avoid people as they would stare at her in wonder, leaving her to feel more uncomfortable than what she already was just being around them. It was strange at first. The words that people spoke seemed slightly different from the ones she spoke. The more she kept wandering into towns, she finally began to understand the words slowly. Towards when the leaves began to change into the fire in the sky, she could understand almost everything people would say. When she would find herself in a town, she would hear people gossiping about fairy tail. She wasn't sure what a fairy tail was. Maybe it was a word she just didn't understand yet? It only left her to wonder whatever a fairy tail was as it could breathe fire, make ice, cut things and transform. Some people were happy with the things a fairy tail could do while others didn't seem as happy.

Winter had finally settled in. She found herself sitting in cave staring out into the open as the first snow gracefully fell out of the sky. "I hear people talking about snow when I wander into towns. How's its cold to the touch" She looked down at herself. "So, aren't I supposed to feel cold?" She frowned. "Maybe, I just don't remember what it is." She began crying. "I don't know what I'm supposed to do, or where I'm supposed to even go." She sniffled out. She pulled her legs up as she put her back to the cave wall. Her dress was getting more ripped and tattered as the days went on. The things that were on her feet wore out a few months ago before the leaves changed into fire. She drew in a quick breath as her leg slipped, cutting her foot on the rocks in the cave. She bent over to look, only to see it was healing, and quite quickly. She sighed in relief. Her stomach began to grumble.

"I don't think I'll be able to find any food with so much snow on the ground." She frowned. She mulled over the choices in her mind. She sighed as she stood up, wiping the drying tears out of her eyes from earlier. She took her first step out into the snow and squeaked. "Wow!" She put her other foot out into it. "This is amazing!" She began to sprint through the woods. She looked out and could see a town that she was closing in on. She turned her gaze back up to the sky in wonder as the snow fell quietly onto her face. Admittedly, she feels that even with the awful start she has gotten in her life, she can't but feel wonder and amazement at the world that surrounds her. The places she has been, the things she has seen. This by far was one of her favorites. The feel of cold kisses from snow on her face. She turned her vision back to the town. She felt rejuvenated for the first time since that awful night she woke up.

She slowed down as she approached the town. Her face that was full of joy was devoid of emotion as she walked on the path of rocks. People were already out, doing something with the snow she didn't understand. Moving it, with a big flat thing. She never understood why, but she knew things about the world around her. Flowers, tree's, water. From what she understands, its called nature, and funnily enough she felt like it was second nature to her. Almost like it was a part of her being.

She shifted her weight around as she continued walking down the street. She could feel people staring at her. She drew her shoulders up and continued walking. She could see an old lady walking towards her. As she got closer it seemed that the old lady was going to approach her. Her eyes widened as this was the first time anyone has come up to her.

"Is everything alright dear?"

She quickly opened her mouth, but quickly shut it. She felt a slight touch on her shoulder, she recoiled away.

"Oh, I didn't mean to scare you dear. Why don't you come with me? I can give you some clothes that are better suited for this weather, and even some nice hot homemade soup."

"So...u...p?" The words trembled out of her mouth. Even with all the words she was learning, she wasn't sure what a "soup" was.

"Ahh, yes. You'll love it." The old lady smiled. The girl nodded in agreement. "You can follow me if you like." The girl nodded again. She wasn't sure what it was, the smell the lady was giving off, made her feel more at ease. The old lady turned slowly and lead her a couple of footsteps down the smooth rock pathway. As the old lady opened the door, she sniffed the air.

_"Oh my!"_ She thought to herself. _"It certainly smells good."_

"Beauty before age." The lady turned to the young girl, smiling. She slowly stepped in, not sure what the phrase she just said meant. She looked in awe around this small warm cave, something that she has never seen before! Her face brighten, as she stood in awe looking around. All these amazing things are in this little warm cave.

"You certainly have a pretty smile." she spoke as she walked over to something that had steam coming up from it. "You may call me, Granny if you like."

"Granny?" The girl asked. "That's a pretty name!" She beamed.

Granny let out a slight chuckle. "Do you have a name too?" She asked as she reached around getting things that seemed to make noise.

The girl sat for a moment, with a sad expression. "Freya."

Granny turned with two bowls in her hand, to see the pretty little girl sitting in sadness.

"My, my, what a lovely name you have Freya." She sat a bowl of hot soup in front of her, then sitting down in a chair across from her. "I don't believe, I've ever heard such a lovely name before."

The girl looked at this strange new thing sitting in front of her. She looked at Granny, hoping to see what to do. She reached out slowly touched the hot, smooth, rock perhaps?

"Be careful now, its hot and you could get burned." The girl looked up to see Granny holding something strange in her hand. It was shiny, and she was sticking it in her mouth.

"It doesn't feel hot to me, like the sun does when it's up." She kept feeling of the bowl. She put her hands around it, picking it up and bringing it up closer to her nose. "It smells really good! Like nothing I've ever smelled before!" She tilted the bowl slowly and began to drink out of it.

"Oh my! That's not burning you deary?"

Freya sat her bowl down and shook her head. She looked up at Granny for the first time and seen she had eyes the of the sky. She noticed she was looking at her dress. The girl turned her gaze back down at her soup.

"That sure is a lovely dress you're wearing." Granny smiled a sorrowful smile. Up close she could see that she has been through too much at such a young age.

Freya frowned for a moment. It's one of the few things she has ever had, and to hear such a nice thing said about the only thing that she had left brought a smile to her face.

"Thank-you." She spoke softly, picking her thing back up to drink her soup.

She quickly finished her soup as it got darker outside. She studied Granny has she continued to eat her soup slowly. Her hair reminded her of snow. Her face was like the sunset, up towards her eyes. Her face had waves in it like the sand she seen at a lakeside.

"Would you like to take a hot bath before putting on some warmer clothes?"

"What's a bath?"

"Oh my, well...lets see." Granny took another glance at the small girl thinking of how she might understand it. "A bath, is like a hot pond, only smaller. Were you can wash things, like dirt off."

"Sure! I would love to try a 'bath'." Freya's face brightened. She couldn't help herself. This thing called 'bath' sounded like it was another wonder that awaited her to discover.

"Well then I'll go start getting it ready." Granny slowly got up and made her way to a small room, that seem attached to this 'cave'. As Granny disappeared into the room Freya, slowly got up out of her chair and looked around. She didn't know what to make of everything she was seeing. She never seen it out and about when she's traveling. Even through towns, she doesn't recall seeing this outside.

"Alright, its ready." Granny called from the other room. Freya walked over and stepped into the room.

"Wow, it really is like a small pond!" She smiled as she looked at the water.

Granny let out another chuckle. Freya began to step one of her feet over the tub.

"Now, now! You have to take your dress off, and wash off before you can get in."

Freya turned and looked at Granny.

"Oh."

"Would you like me to help you?" Granny asked. The girl nodded.

Freya watched as what was left of the char like substance change, washing down into a strange circle in the ground. She began sniffling, trying to hold back the tears as Granny washed her off. She didn't really know what it was washing down the drain, but it was whatever was left over from that night she woke up from.

"I don't mean to pry, but I can't help wonder, what happened dear?"

Freya bit her lip in trying to hold back the tears that were choking through. Granny finished washing her down and told her she could go get into the bath now. Freya nodded, wiping her tears away, carefully stepping in and sitting down. Sinking down into the water until it was at her chin.

"I..."Freya took a deep breath. "I don't really know what happened. I woke up like this, in a strange place, far away from here. I only remember a name that's called out to me in my dreams. I wake up crying every night, from what I don't even remember that." Freya could feel tears welling up in her eyes again. "But, there's something else I remember. Another name. A name that I know that isn't mine. How I know that, I don't know. I don't think its the full name."

"What name is that my dear?"

"Natsu. Natsu Draggg..." Freya paused for a moment. Her face lit up as she stood up holding her fist close to her to her heart. "Natsu Dragneel." She said confidently. She smiled, sitting back into the tub, turning and looking at Granny. "Whenever I hear that name, I feel happy."

Granny nodded smiling back at her.

"Well, it is the winter time. I assume you have traveled for a long time. Why not stay her for the winter. I can teach you about the world, and when spring comes, you can go traveling again looking for Natsu Dragneel."

Freya's face lit up again. "Wow!" She said breathless. "You would do that for me!?" Granny nodded. "I would love to learn more about the world!"

Freya finished her bath, with assistance Granny, she put something on called PJ's. She felt at peace and could only smile as Granny brushed her hair.

"Now." Granny said as she hand something shiny to Freya. "Do you like what I done to your hair." Freya slowly reached up, in amazement, touching the loose braid that hung down in front, over her right shoulder.

"This is the first time, I've seen myself so clearly. Much better than looking at the water."

Granny let out a laugh. "Yes, it is better than looking at water. Well, now do you see how beautiful you are?"

Freya nodded looking at herself even more. Her hair seemed to be what dirt looked like when it was wet, with her eyes being a mix of something she wasn't sure yet. Not quite grass, it was deeper. Like a lake she seen once.

"I love it. Thank-you so much for doing my hair." She turned around putting her arms around Granny. It was something she seen a lot in towns she traveled through when people were happy.


	5. Chapter Four: Thank You

**Summary:** _"The first day of spring. A beautiful day for many years, was not as one would had imagined it. Fresh snow had fallen the night before, turning a lush green landscape, back into a winter wonderland. However on this very day she had been born. Life suddenly blossomed all around. Trees that once were sprouting buds, bloomed. Grass and flowers suddenly grew above the snow. She was given the name..."_

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter Four: Thank You<strong>

**-X778-**

Freya knelt above a fresh mound. Tears once again stained her face. First day of spring, only to wake up to find Granny no longer a part of this world. Freya felt like her heart was being ripped out of her chest. She found it odd Granny was having her promise so many things before they went to sleep. She punched the ground.

"Why!" She began sobbing looking up in the sky. She knew she didn't understand much of the world still, as Granny told her last night that there was still much to learn. She even learned over the winter, that 'Granny' is something you call old ladies. A faint smile crept over her face as she looked back down.

"_Granny." she pouted. "I know that's not your real name. Can you please tell me your real name?" Granny only turned laughing. "That is my name as now. When you told me that was such a beautiful name, your lovely little face smiling. Brought a smile to mine as well."_

Freya reached over and place a wreath of flowers she had picked yesterday to give to Granny to remember her by, telling her that she would write every day once she left out for today. She placed them carefully in the middle.

"_Oh my, what lovely little flowers you have picked for me. So many beautiful colors. When I look at this, I'm sure to remember your beautiful smiling face."_

"Granny, I hope that when you look down from the clouds, you will smile seeing these here." Freya felt something, like what happens as a cut is healing on her, surge through her hands on to the flowers. She pulled her hand back questioningly. She bent down to inspect, but nothing happened. She shrugged it off as the flowers still seemed fine. She slowly stood up, going back inside from the very small back yard that was behind Granny's house. As she walked into the house, she fell down to her knees crying again, only holding her nose this time as well. The scent was like a punch to the gut. The smell of flowers, spice, and grass. She curled up on the floor, pulling her knees as close as she could to her chest. So many imagines flashing through her mind. All the things Granny taught her about the world. How to read, write, the colors, cooking, sowing, knitting and telling her the names of all the things she could think of. Explaining the ways of the world, culture, showing her maps and pictures.

"_Granny!" Freya screamed at the top of her lungs. Granny turned quickly around, worried, only to see her sitting down to the table quickly, smiling. Freya held up what she had in her hand. "Granny, look, look!" Granny sat down next to Freya. "Oh my. What do you have here?" "They call it a magazine! And it has what they call a 'Fairy Tail' in it! I would hear about it all the time and never knew what it was!" Freya quickly flipped through the pages to where Fairy Tail was featured. Her eyes widened in shock as Freya pointed to something particular, reading aloud. "Fairy Tail's Salamander, aka Natsu Dragneel does it again as he demolished a building. SOOO COOOL!" Freya looked up at Granny. Granny smiled back down at her. "Now, my dear little Freya, you have a destination!" Freya looked down for a moment, but then back up with a smile. "You'll come with me won't you?" "Oh goodness no. I'm much too old to go out traveling the world. But, I will help you plan out your trip, with maps! Teaching you how to navigate as well."_

Freya could hardly stand it anymore. The sadness she felt now was much more immense than waking up that night, all alone with nothing and nowhere to go. Clutching her heart, she began to hyperventilate. She managed to pull herself to her knees punching the floor. She never had a habit of hitting things before, but for today it was all she could find herself doing to keep her sanity. She punched the floor again, shocked as it vibrated the small house. Some papers got shook off the side of the table and landed in front of her. Her eyes widened as she noticed it within them, there was an envelope addressed to her. She opened it and notice two smaller envelopes. One that instructed her to read before she gets married. She placed it aside and opened the other one.

* * *

><p><em>My dearest Freya,<em>

_If you are reading this, then I am no longer of this world. With my old bones, I could feel it was almost my time. But do not fret my child. I was not able to go on this trip with you. But now, I can follow you wherever your journey leads you. You may have had a rough start, but wherever you go, you bring happiness and warmth with you. Your precious face brought warmth to my heart when I first saw you. I know without a doubt, you will find happiness in your life. You have a kind and tender heart, please do not let tears stain your face over my passing. Look up in the clouds and know I am there, and forever will be there to watch over you. _

_Love,_

_Granny_

* * *

><p>Freya carefully folded the note, and placing it back into the envelope. She wiped her eyes, looking around. Remembering the very last promise she made to Granny before she fell asleep. "I promised, no matter what, that today, I would set out." She looked at the time noticing it said 4 P.M. She sighed as she stood up. "I will keep my promise, Granny. Even though I don't want to leave, but at the same time I don't think I could stay." She looked down at the floor.<p>

She hurried quickly around the tiny abode, going in circles, packing things in the bag she had sown with Granny. She tried to fit as much as she could. From a picture of her and granny to some others pictures she didn't know who were in them but thought were important. Maybe one day, just maybe she can track down these people in the pictures. She stopped and studied a particular picture. A young man, with black hair and eyes that reminded her of the heavens. It kept tugging at the back of her memory. A pain began to shoot her head. She gasped and held her head. She tucked the picture away in her bag, shaking her head. She knew it was a shot in the dark, but she would try one-day none the less to find the people in the pictures. The last thing she could fit on top of her clothes and blanket they made together was the maps with routes drawn, with pictures attached. She put her compass they brought together into the pocket on her dress. She looked around one more time, slowly, making sure she got everything she could take. She saw the small round mirror. She picked it up stuffing it into the side of her pack. It was one of her first favorite memories of Granny. She smiled laughing now, thinking how she thought of colors. Didn't even know they had names, but used nature to describe them. So childish of herself thinking her chocolate-brown hair, and eyes that held a light green halo around them, with the green that got darker in color as you got closer to the pupil as silly things such as dirt and a lake she had once saw.

She took one last glance while stepping on to the street. She quietly closed the door without looking back. She looked up at the sky. She could see the moon already. It was faint. She began walking, taking her first steps to see the face behind the name that was always on her mind. Natsu Dragneel. She still had to get to Fiore, then make her way to Magnolia. On foot, she guessed she may not even arrive until the end of summer. She had a mountain range she had to climb after all. Not only that, but spots that Granny marked as "must see" on my journey.


	6. Chapter Five: Healing

**Summary:** _"The first day of spring. A beautiful day for many years, was not as one would had imagined it. Fresh snow had fallen the night before, turning a lush green landscape, back into a winter wonderland. However on this very day she had been born. Life suddenly blossomed all around. Trees that once were sprouting buds, bloomed. Grass and flowers suddenly grew above the snow. She was given the name..."_

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter Five: Healing<strong>

**-X778-**

The moon was shining brightly above. Freya could feel that the air was cool, but in her white dress that came to her knees and boots she wasn't bothered too much by it. She stopped once she reached the forest to make a bow and a few arrows, and found some vine and turned it into a rope. She saw a tree that she could climb ahead and decided that would be a good spot to sleep in. She learned that it was better to sleep up in the tree's if possible as there were many dangerous animals and even people. She was lucky she made it as far as she did when she got to Granny's house. She placed her bag down for a moment below the tree, taking in the view. She could hear the frogs and crickets singing. She reached and touched the earth ever so slightly while closing her eyes. Her breathing became slower, almost in rhythm with the world around her. Her eyes snapped open and stood up. She reached for her bow that was across her back, while the other hand reached for the arrows sticking up out of her bag. Her eyes focused, piercing through the night.

"Who's there?" She called out. No one answered back. She held her stance for a long while, waiting and following with her eyes as the figure, quickly turned and walked away. Even when she could not see whatever it was, she could feel that it was still moving away from her. She exhaled, putting her bow down. _"I really don't understand why sometimes I feel so compelled to do things."_ Thinking to herself, wondering what it could be. Maybe it was magic? It's not a very common thing however in this part of the world. She threaded half of her body through the bow while placing the arrow in her bag. She put her arm through the drawstring and began climbing up the tree. Reaching where she felt safe, tied the vine around her legs. She put the bag down on her legs, pulling out some smaller vines and sticks to weave a quiver that she planned to tie around her waist. She sat there, carefully doing so thinking back to all the target practice she got during the winter. The neighbors had a bow she would practice whenever she could. However, her and Granny couldn't afford ones themselves. Although she went to the small library and read a book once about how to make one, she believed that it would suit her better than one from the shop.

She finally finished with her quiver, and quickly tied it around her waist, and placing her arrows into it. She got her bow out, wrapped her arms around her bag, with the bow in front. She looked out into the night.

_"My eyes have gotten so much better over the winter. I can see so far and in such detail!"_

She could feel herself begin to drift to sleep. Being lulled by the crickets and frogs really help ease her mind. However, every time she did drift, she would jerk awake.

"Granny" She whispered. "I promise, I'll try not to cry." Her vision began to get cloudy. "But every time, I close my eyes, I'm reminded even more that you're not here."

Before she knew it, the sun was rising with her screaming and crying frantically. She tried to take deep breaths trying to focus her vision. She had to get down out of the tree before she blacked out. She ripped the vine off, throwing her things on the ground. She began to climb down, only to slip and fall.

She cried out as an intense pain ripped through her leg. She looked down in horror to see her own bone sticking out through the boots on the side of her right leg. She turned puking out the berries she had just eaten the day before. Holding her thigh, she couldn't believe the intense pain, flowing and screaming through her own body. She looked down at her leg, noticing the bone ripped a huge hole in her boots. She blinked rapidly to focus her eyes only to see the skin was quickly closing. Her eyes widen. "Shit!" She had no time to think and only done what felt right. She put one hand into her mouth and another on the bone sticking out. She quickly pushed it back into the skin screaming and biting on her hand. With the deed done, her vision was a painfully white. She tried to focus as she looked down to see the skin was still closing. She removed her hand from her mouth blood dripping down on to the ground below. She slowly laid down, crying. The wound on her hand as well began healing just as quickly. Her vision began to get even more blurry. She looked out, only hoping nothing would happen. The last thing she saw before her world went black was that where her blood had dripped, a small, beautiful flower began growing out from under her hand. "That's...soooo...wie..." Was the last words to leave her lips.

The sun felt a little hotter than what it should be in the spring. Freya groaned as she could feel the sun rays beaming through her. She opened her eyes slowly and tried to focus on the flower out in front of her face that had grown. She slowly moved her hand to get a better look. It had many colors, just like the blood that dripped from her hand. The flower was a deep red, with glittery fire patterns through the petals. The glitter was golden, red, orange, with some yellow. As she came more too, she couldn't feel any pain radiating from her leg. She turned around to look at her ankle, to see it was just like how it was before she fell. She began moving it around slowly only more shocked it felt fine to move it. Freya brought herself up to a sitting position only to wonder if her healing abilities fixed her leg.

"Only one way to find out." She slowly got up supporting most of her weight on her left leg, and gradually put more weight on the right. "It seems fine." She blinked a few times. She knew she healed quickly before, but never in the world would she had thought something like that would have healed. She brought her hand up closer to inspect it, as well bending over to look at her leg. "I really bit down too. I thought there would be at least fang marks and a scar on my leg." Freya smiled for the first time that day, only to shake her head. She dusted her dress off, surprised there was no blood on her dress. She bent down, picking her things up. She saw not only one beautiful flower grew, but a several did. She sat back down picking a couple, making a bracelet. She then got her map and compass out. She looked around trying to get her bearings. Once she knew where she was, she placed everything back into her pack, and slowly start walking. As she focused her vision, very faintly, she could see mountains hiding under a haze. It was at least a month walk away.

The rest of the day was peaceful. Something she needed as slowly excited the woods. Her thoughts kept drifting back to Granny, and why did she wake up like when she hadn't all winter long? She approached a small pond. Looking around she sat down. The sun was already starting to set. "I probably shouldn't sleep here, but it's just so pretty!" She was making good timing. She would make it by the middle of summer at this pace! Her heart skipped a beat. Blood began rushing to her face. Something unexpected! What was causing such a reaction? She fanned her face. The sun making its last peep for the night, and she could feel a slight blush still. She reached up touching her braid. "I wonder, is Natsu a girl or boy? Perhaps he is a boy. Natsu Dragneel, sounds so strong to!" She clenched her fists to her chest in excitement. "I'm almost positive Natsu means summer, and his nickname is Salamander from what I understand. What Granny taught me about myths, salamander's ate and breathed fire!" Her eyes brightened. "That would be so cool." Her eyes now sparkling.

She laid her pack down, bringing her blanket out. She fluffed it out. It's not like she needed it, but she wanted it for the comfort. She laid her head down next to her pack, pulling the blanket up. She held her bow to her chest and looked up at the stars. Only crickets and frogs were the sounds that resounded, and they were especially louder being this close to the pond. Tears quietly flowed from her eyes as she gazed up. "I'm so sorry Granny. You are probably so disappointed in me. I can't help but to cry. It feels like a big hole is in my chest, and its only getting bigger. I think I feel more lonely now than I ever have before." She wiped her eyes and noticed a small blinking yellow light float close to the water. "WOW!" She grasped. "The first firefly I've seen this year." She smiled and couldn't help but feel a little less lonely. Almost as if Granny sent a warm glow to the earth to brighten her night. She slowly closed her eyes, her breathing in rhythm with the night.


	7. Chapter Six: Warmth

**Summary:** _"The first day of spring. A beautiful day for many years, was not as one would had imagined it. Fresh snow had fallen the night before, turning a lush green landscape, back into a winter wonderland. However on this very day she had been born. Life suddenly blossomed all around. Trees that once were sprouting buds, bloomed. Grass and flowers suddenly grew above the snow. She was given the name..."_

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter Six: Warmth<strong>

**-X778-**

Bright red and orange flow gently through the air, as Freya stood on a hill, looking down on the destination that had called to her ever since she that fateful night. She took a deep breath. "I'm here. Finally." She sat down exhaling. It was still noon. She got her map out, for the town of Magnolia. "It seems the taller builder towards the lake is where I need to go." She folded it back up and stuffed it back into her bag. She stood up, running down the hill. She could hardly contain herself. The journey had been longer than she thought. Much more tedious, and more sorrow seemed to pave her way here. None the less, she could keep it at bay for now. "The great Salamander." She tilted her head has he smiled beamed. "I finally get to meet you. The name that I remember. The name that brings me happiness in my sorrow."

She finally reached the end of the hill and edge of town. She gasped. It was bigger than she had even imagined. She slowly wandered down the streets. Inwardly, she felt a little scared. She made it to the center of the town it seemed and was in wonder. Such a big beautiful building. She put her chin into her hand between the thumb and pointer finger. "Mmmmmm." She kept thinking. "Ah! I know, it's a church!" She slowly walked around looking at the beautiful colored windows. Once she was behind the church she could see what she had searched for in the distance in all of its glory. Her eyes widened as she sprinted towards the building. She reached the front and happiness radiated from her. "Fairy Tail!" She exclaimed. She looked at the doors and notice they were open. She couldn't help but feel like she was going to melt into the puddle as she got closer. _"Stop that!"_ She kept telling herself. _"I don't even know what I'm feeling, but stop it!"_ She squealed inwardly.

She stood at the doors and noticed that a huge fight going on inside. Things being thrown everywhere, curses being yelled at one another. She couldn't help but smile. It felt like home, in a strange way, and she never been here. She continued on inside dodging things that were flying everywhere. No one noticed a small young lady walking among the chaos. As she approached an old man sitting the bar, he turned and looked down at her.

"Well now, I don't believe I've seen you before pretty young lady." The man spoke so kindly to her. Her eyes were sparkling as she looked all around in wonder. So this is what a guild was like. They may be fighting, but she could feel the warmth of this place, radiating off of all their bodies. The man studied her as she kept looking around, with awe.

"_She has a magic, I've never felt before." _He thought to himself. The girl finally collected herself and bowed humbly.

"I'm so sorry, please forgive me for my intrusion. My name is Freya and I have traveled far, looking for someone who goes by the name Natsu Dragneel." She spoke so softly. The chaos came to a halt as the girl spoke. A boy with pink hair and blue cat sitting atop turned around.

"I see. May I ask why you are searching for him?" The short old man inquired.

"I was right! He is a boy!" She exclaimed, but cleared her throat and bowed again. "Of course. Over a year ago, far, far away, I woke up and found myself in the middle of a forest. I could only remember my name and half of Natsu's name. It was the only thing that drove me until winter came. An old lady found me, took me in, and that night I remembered his full name. As the winter went on, I saw in a magazine that he was also called the Salamander of Fairy Tail. Spring came, and the old lady that sheltered me and taught me the ways of the world passed." She felt herself begin to fall onto the floor. "On that day I sat out to find the only other thing that is a part of my identity." She was on her knee's shaking and sobbing, remembering her past. "Please, I beg you." She looked up at the old man, tears flowing from her eyes. "Please, I must see him."

The old man jumped down and knelt, patting her on the top of her head. "There, there now. Dry those tears up." The small girl trembled even more. The man held out his hand. "Come now, we have some beds upstairs while you try to collect yourself." The girl nodded standing up reaching her hand out, but she suddenly felt her world turn black as she collapsed.

Gasps filled the guild hall. A small pink haired boy stepped forward. "Is she going to be okay?"

The master checked her over and looked up. "Nothing to worry about. Just exhaustion from all the traveling." He carefully picked her up. "My word, the stuff she is carrying is heavy than her." He grumbled out walking up the stairs.

"Natsu," A young woman with scarlet red hair stepped forward placing her hand on his shoulder. "Do you know her?" The once smiling face he held, was no longer as he shook his head, trying to think where he could have run into her. She stepped away and began walking up the stairs to see if she could be of any assistance.

"Master." She spoke as she entered the room.

He turned around and looked and Erza. "Ah, thank-you for coming up here. Could you see about cleaning her up and unpacking her things off of her." Erza nodded.

"Thank-you. I'm going to go back down. Let me know if she wakes up."

"I will master."

He nodded and quietly walked out of the room. Erza turned and looked at the girl. She began untie all of her things that were strapped around her small body and placed them on the bed across the room from her. All that was left was her boots. She noticed a hole that was in her right boot as she carefully removed them. No marks appeared to be on her leg where the hole once was. She covered her up and finally noticed the dress she wore was almost in as bad of shape as her own clothing when she first walked into Fairy Tail. She shook the memory out.

Erza sat down quietly on the bed next to her. She could feel a strange magic flowing from the small girl. It was warm.

The sun was beginning to set and the girl finally began to stir. She slowly sat up in bed, rubbing her eyes. She turned and looked at Erza who was sitting quietly with her eyes closed.

"Um, excuse me..." She quietly spoke. She saw the scarlet hair young woman eyes shoot open as she stood up.

"Please, stay while I go fetch the master." Freya nodded in agreement. She was almost commanding, but soft. She watched as she walked out of the door. Freya turned and looked out the window. "Sunset is setting." She whispered. She looked out in awe. It was so beautiful. The most beautiful thing she has seen to this day!

"Well its good to see you awake." The master walked in alone. "I wanted to talk to you for a moment." The girl nodded in agreement. "So, you have no where else to go?" He faintly heard a no. "What does Natsu mean to you?"

The girl looked up, a fire burning in her eyes. "Everything. I don't even know him, and I would lay my life down without a second thought." She spoke with such passion.

The man nodded. "What does family mean to you?" He watched as sadness slowly came into her eyes, but there was still a fire burning within.

"I don't know if I had a family before my memory loss, but the family I have experienced thus far, I..." She closed her eyes with a tear escaping out the side. Granny's face came to mind. "I would have done anything in my power to protect them!" She gripped the sheet. "I would even do anything if I find out I have a family left!"

He rubbed his whiskers, looking upon the girl in thought.

"_The intensity of her conviction, I feel flowing through her magic, she has a pure heart. She has no ill intentions. So strange I can feel her feelings and heart flowing through her magic. Reaching out to everyone in the guild. Extending its warmth."_

"Very well." He nodded at the girl. "I will let you see Natsu." Her face brightened. "However, I have one last thing to say. Here at Fairy Tail, we value family and the strength of our bonds between one another." He paused and smiled. "The true meaning behind the Fairy Tail name, is that no one truly knows if fairies have tails or not or if fairies exist. Thus it is an eternal mystery and adventure. That is what Fairy Tail is all about. What do you say young one, will you join us in the eternal adventure?"

The girl jumped out of her bed, squealing. "Of course! I love to go on an amazing adventure!"

The old man turned. "Very well. Once your done visiting with Natsu, come down and we'll bestow upon you the insignia of our guild." He jumped as he felt small arms wrapping around him from behind.

"Thank-you so much. You have no idea how much this means to me." She smiled with tears filling up.

"Think nothing of it." She unwrapped her arms and walked back over to the bed and sat down. She watched the kind old man disappear around the corner.


	8. Chapter Seven: Shatter

**Summary:** _"The first day of spring. A beautiful day for many years, was not as one would had imagined it. Fresh snow had fallen the night before, turning a lush green landscape, back into a winter wonderland. However on this very day she had been born. Life suddenly blossomed all around. Trees that once were sprouting buds, bloomed. Grass and flowers suddenly grew above the snow. She was given the name..."_

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter Seven: Shatter<strong>

**-X778-**

She played with the hem of her dress as she waited. She looked up when she smelled something, that she faintly smelled when she entered the guild hall. It was strange, she hadn't smelled it before in her life has far as she could remember but she was so drawn to it. There he stood before her. Pink hair standing up everywhere. Her eyes widen even more has she looked into his obsidian eyes. He slowly walked towards her and sat on the bed across from her. She felt her heart skipping beats, her face flushing. He looked at her has he blushed slightly. _"Is that her heart I can hear beating?"_

"_I can't believe it, he's real. He's here. I..." _She didn't finish the thought as she kept looking.

"My name is Freya. I know it is a shock for a stranger to stumble into your life." She looked away blushing even more. _"Is because I've never been around boys?" _She could see him looking at her in almost a state of shock and awe. "I must say something to you before anything else." She turned a deeper shade of red. _"Granny always told me to say what was on my mind and heart, so I'll do it!" _"Your name, was one of the first things I could recall. Whenever I would think about it, I would feel so happy as I wandered aimlessly. I am just so thankful to be here and to meet you." She turned smiling a bright smile. His eyes widened a bit as she done so.

"_I've never seen anyone else have fangs like I do until now." _

"So um...how old are you?" He asked as he looked down. _"Such a lame thing to say to that." _He inwardly cursed at himself.

Her eyes widened as she heard his voice. _"Why...I don't understand" _"Um...well." She looked up as she thought to herself. "I don't know. How old are you?" Her gazed turned back to the boy in front of her.

"12." _"Or so I think. It's how old that loser Gray is and I'm about the same size as him." _Just thinking about the droopy eyes was starting to piss him off.

She jumped up and hopped over to the bed he was sitting on. Her face was beaming. She leaned in a little closer to him, causing his eyes to widen a little and blush once again. She sat back to where she was. "Well you're bigger than me, so you're older than me! I'm probably 9 or 10." She saw him look down at the floor. _"I should tell her."_

"I'm sorry. I've been thinking this whole time since I heard you talking to the master about me. I..."

"Have no memories of me right?" He turned and looked at her. She wore a solemn face.

It hit him as if someone had just punched him in the gut. Her face...he had seen it someone where before. How could he forget, but where. Her smell, so familiar to him. He thought he knew it. A part of it reminded him of...his eyes widened. "_Ign..."_

"For some reason, I'm not really surprised...I" She began to cry and shake. Everything that she held up to this point slowly shattered, falling all around her. The facade she put on every day just to get here slowly began to fall apart. "I'm sorry. I don't mean to cry. I am truly happy to finally have found you but...I've had to be brav..." She was cut off as Natsu grabbed her and held her closer to him.

"Don't worry." He looked down at the smaller girl. "It doesn't matter now. You're here now and your part of Fairy Tail." She looked up to see him smiling. He began to blush slightly again. "I'll protect you." He smiled even brighter as she looked up at him. He wasn't sure why he blurted that out, but he felt the need to say it. To stop the tears from flowing. She slowly wiped her tears away and scooted closer to him. Listening to his heart, was more peaceful than the frogs and crickets. Before she even knew what was happening, she was asleep.

Natsu could hear her breathing start to slow down. He looked down to see she had fallen asleep once she came closer to him. He sat in thought for a moment. Thinking back to the times he wandered around before coming to Fairy Tail, looking for Igneel. She was so much smaller about the same size of Lisanna, it had to have been even harder on her. He looked out to see it was night already and picked her up with no effort at all. He slowly began to walk out of the room and down the stairs. With it being night-time, the guild hall was rowdy, and he could only hope she wouldn't wake up.

"Happy!" He called out, just loud enough for him to hear him. "Aye!" He began walking over and saw he was lying on the table in front of Lisanna.

"Natsu, are you..." He cut her off before she could finish.

"Come on Happy. We're going home. Sorry Lisanna, I need to get her to bed." Happy flew up on top of Natsu's head as he turned around to leave, leaving Lisanna pouting at the table.

"Natsu" He heard Gramps call out, he turned and faced him. Gramps studied the serious look on Natsu's face. "So I see you're taking her home with you then?"

He nodded in response. "I'll come back tomorrow for her stuff." He smiled and continued on his way out.


	9. Chapter Eight: Crimson Skies

**Summary:** _"The first day of spring. A beautiful day for many years, was not as one would had imagined it. Fresh snow had fallen the night before, turning a lush green landscape, back into a winter wonderland. However on this very day she had been born. Life suddenly blossomed all around. Trees that once were sprouting buds, bloomed. Grass and flowers suddenly grew above the snow. She was given the name..."_

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter Eight: Crimson Skies<strong>

**-X777-**

Natsu sat frowning as he stared into the fire. Dark circles lining his eyes. He gripped his scarf while his mind was in torment over Igneel. It had been a month, and yet he couldn't find him anywhere. Igneel began acting strange earlier in the year. On the night when scarlet ripped through the skies, burning and searing the night sky. Thinking back to that night, he was in shock and awe that night. However, Igneel held a different expression on his face that he didn't understand. Ever since Igneel disappeared he began walking east, towards whatever ripped the skies apart. He laid down, still looking into the fire. _"I guess I should try to sleep, and start tomorrow."_

* * *

><p>In the distance, a little girl with chocolate-brown hair, flowing in the wind, eyes and face devoid of emotion. She was weakly walking, as she had never stopped walking for months. The noises in the night or day held no interest for her. All that remained was a bottomless pit of nothing. As she slid her feet across the ground, fire emitted from her feet leaving small scorch marks on the ground behind her. Finally feeling at her limit, the fire that once flowed from her feet, faded as she fell to the ground, welcoming the darkness.<p>

A few hours passed and the girl found herself waking up, with no memory of who, or what happened. She only looked on to the moon, crying and whaling her sorrows away.

* * *

><p>Natsu sat up suddenly. It felt like someone called out to him. He looked around to see no one was there. He looked to see the sun was starting to rise. He got up and began his journey once again. The sky reminded him just a bit of that night. It was almost the same color but was much more warm and welcoming. <em>"Today is the day!" <em>He thought to himself. He was more fired up than he had been all week.


	10. Chapter Nine: Tears of the Moon

**Chapter Nine: Tears of the Moon**

**-X778-**

Natsu slowly walked up to the path of the house he built for himself and Happy. He could only think back to earlier today. He felt heat radiating from her body, much like his does and could only wonder if she was a dragon slayer too.

* * *

><p>"<em>What the hell did you say droopy eye bastard!" Natsu butting heads with Gray. <em>

"_You heard me, slanty eyes, ash for brains." Grey gritted his teeth. Natsu was drawing his fist back, only to stop and turn to look at the new smell filling the guild hall to see a girl who was standing in the doorway. Natsu fell to the ground as Gray punched in the top of the head. "Tch. Guess I win this one." Natsu completely ignored him. He felt Happy land on top of his head. _

_He couldn't explain what he was feeling. He never noticed girls before, but she looked like a battle maiden he seen in picture books before. Her dress was white, tattered and rip, sign of her battles. Beautiful chocolate-brown hair that was in a braid fell over her right shoulder. Her eyes were green that seemed to pull him in. A belt that was woven around her waist, quiver on the right side. A bow around her, with a pack, slung over her left shoulder. Yes, a battle maiden she truly was. She wasn't a scary one like Erza. She held grace, and stood in awe as she looked around the guild hall. She looked at him for a moment, causing him to stand. It felt like almost fire was flowing from her. Not the kind of fire he uses to burn, but something else entirely. Her gaze turned towards Gramps. Chaos was beginning to erupt around him, and could only watch her effortless dodge things flying through the air. He felt something hit him beside the head. He turned only to see that bastard Gray laughing. "Hey!" Natsu yelled out to him, storming over. "How dare he rip me away from her." he thought as he grabbed Grey up by the shirt. He turned as he heard a voice speak his name. Only to see **his** battle maiden speaking of him. He instantly let go of Gray's shirt. He began tearing his mind apart, trying to figure out how she knew his name. He listened in more closely as she spoke of her travels. Her knee's gave out and he gasped seeing someone who he just thought of as strong and undefeatable, fall. Crying begging to see him and only him. He starting moving closer only to watch her pass out onto the floor. He could only ask if she was alright and watch Gramps carry her upstairs. For the rest of the day, he sat alone in the corner of the guild hall tearing his mind apart. He could only come up with nothing. He paid no attention to his surroundings, as he had no idea Erza came down and Gramps went up. Still in his thoughts he could smell, Lisanna and Happy getting closer. He suddenly heard Gramps call his name, and he leapt up and began running up the stairs. He stood at the door watching her play with the hem of her dress. She finally looked up, her eyes widening as they met his. _

* * *

><p>He didn't even realized that he finally made it. He wasn't sure if he could call it home or not. It never felt that way really. Just somewhere for him and Happy to live. He carefully opened the door and walked in.<p>

"Shit." He cursed under his breath. Looking around, he remembered he sucked at keeping a house. Things scattered and piled everywhere. He walked over to his small couch stepping on top of it kicking things off into the floor. He carefully laid Freya down and noticed she began to stir. He turned around grabbing his blanket from his hammock. He bent over, tucking her into bed. He sat for a moment looking down at the girl. He reached up brushing aside locks of hair that was falling out of her braid. He stood up and climbed into his hammock, putting Happy on to his chest. He could only wonder about the girl sleeping next to him. He sighed, knowing he wouldn't be able to get any sleep tonight. He closed his eyes as he thoughts swayed back and forth between her and Igneel.

His eyes shot open from a light sleep, sitting up as he heard the girl next to him screaming frantically. He put Happy to the side jumping up quickly, landing right next to her. She was sitting up, tears streaming from her soulless eyes, shaking and screaming.

Natsu only stood for a moment in shock. He had no idea how to handle this situation.

"NATSU!" She screamed. His eyes widen and sat down quickly in front of her. She was gripping her chest, her breathing becoming erratic. He reached out to touch her shoulders, only to get no reaction. Her eyes were of that of the void looking past him, no life in them. She was beginning to hyperventilate.

"Please...Natsu...please."She choked out in between gasping for breath. He could see terror spreading across her face. He reached out pulling her up to his chest.

"Freya." He spoke softly stroking her hair soft. "I'm right here with you." He could feel her inhale quickly and hold it. He pushed her away slightly to look her in the face. She blinked her eyes, life beginning to come back. She looked around for a moment and then up at Natsu. He pulled her closer again. He could her quietly sobbing to herself. She reached up and began to wipe her eyes.

"I'm so sorry." She whispered. "Whenever, I sleep alone, this happens." She paused for a moment. "I don't ever remember what I'm dreaming if you can call it that."

"You don't ever have to sleep alone then." Natsu spoke still stroking the top of her head. It was something Igneel would do for him when he felt down. He felt her arms wrap around him.

"Thank-you." She whimpered.

He tilted his head to look down at her. "Hey now." He wiped tears that were threatening to burst forth from her eyes. Beams of light from the moon reflecting in her tears. "You don't have anything to cry about anymore." He looked back up. "I may not remember you, but you certainly remember me. You don't have to be alone anymore. I'll always be here for you." She cuddled even closer to him, feeling her smile through he shirt. He felt her drifting right back off to sleep. He picked her up, holding her with one arm, reaching into his hammock to move Happy up towards the top. Once he done so, he climbed in with her. She squirmed around a bit, finally settling with her head close to his heart. He smiled realizing, that she is now the youngest among all of them. He really almost couldn't believe she was so young. The first time he saw her in the guild just a few hours earlier, painted her closer to his age at least. Before he knew it, he drifted off to sleep as well.


	11. Chapter Ten: It's a Promise

**Chapter Ten: It's a Promise**

**-X778-**

Natsu slowly opened his eyes. As his eyes tried to focus, flashed green. He looked down at Freya who was fast asleep, and he could hear Happy lightly snoring. He looked around. _"This is the closest I have felt at home since Igneel." _He smiled hugging the small girl closer to him.

He wasn't sure how much time had passed, but he could hear Freya slow beginning to stir from her sleep. He looked down and seen she was slowly opening her eyes. She sat up rubbing her eyes looking down at Natsu. "Natsu?" He sat up as well, their faces almost touching. She looked around, the realization slowly sinking in of where she was at. She quickly turned back around facing Natsu. Her smile was radiating as she hugged him.

"I thought I was dreaming." She whispered. He wrapped him his arms around her, returning the hug. Natsu turned and looked as he felt Happy tugging on his shirt rubbing his eyes. Natsu scooped his little buddy up.

"Happy, this is Freya." He said grinning at Freya. "Freya this is Happy." Happy sprouted his angelic wings. Freya gasped. Natsu watched Freya's face and eye's light up and follow Happy.

"He's a blue cat that can fly!" Happy flew over to Freya and landed on top of her head.

"Aye!" He chirped out. She reached up, petting him so gently. "And he can talk!"

"Aye!"

Her eyes glistening, she turned her gaze back to Natsu. "I've never seen anything like him before!"

"I haven't either. I found his egg, not too long ago and he hatched out. I thought it was a dragon's egg." He never has seen Happy sit on someone else head.

"What!? He came out of an egg!?"

He nodded in agreement.

"I've never heard of a blue flying cat coming out of an egg from Granny." She pondered back to the times when she was learning myths and legends. Natsu's eyes furrowed a little. He remembered what she said to Gramps yesterday about someone sheltering her during the last winter.

"So you thought it was a dragon egg huh?" She smiled looking at Natsu. "Granny use to tell me a lot of stories, myths and legends about dragons." Her face relaxed as she thought back to it.

"Really!?"

Freya lifted her arms up stretching and falling backwards back into the hammock, reaching up into the air. "Yeah." she sighed softly.

"I was raised by a dragon!" Natsu blurted out. Freya quickly sat back up looking at Natsu getting closer and closer. Her hands clasped together.

"Oh wow!" She gasped. "Please tell me all about the dragon!" Her hands clenched into a tiny fist in excitement.

She sat quietly as Natsu filled her in all the details how Igneel raised him and all the things they use to do together. Such as flying, teaching him how to read and write and even taught him how to use Fire Dragon Slayer Magic.

"So that's why you're called the Salamander then!" He gave a goofy grin in response. Freya looked down at her feet.

"What is it Freya?" She shook her head slightly and looked back up.

"It was nothing." Natsu could see through the fake smile she tried to pull off.

"Freya, were family now. You don't have to hide anything from me, and I won't hide anything from you."

She was slightly taken back by what he said. "Family?" she whispered under her breath. Natsu could hear it, however.

"Yes. You, Me and Happy are a family now." He could feel the same thing starting to stir around in his gut again. Drawing him closer to her. He felt it again, that he _**needed**_ to protect her.

Happy chirped out a sleepy aye, as he shuffled around on top of Freya's head. She turned and looked out the window. "What happened to Igneel?"

"I don't know. I woke up one day and he was gone. But I know I'll see him one day. I can _**feel**_ it." She turned around to see Natsu didn't seem down about it.

He felt himself being pulled back into her eyes again.

"Would you like to know more about me?" Freya questioned him looking down. "You know since we are a family now." She looked back up and gave a soft smile.

"I want to know, but..." he trailed off "I don't want to see you cry again."

Freya held her hand up with her pinkie finger sticking out. "Give me your pinkie finger." Natsu done so. She wrapped her tiny pinkie finger around his, and he done the same. "I promise, as long as I am with you, I will only cry tears of happiness!" She gave him her fangy grin. "Oh! And maybe when I'm hurt!"

Natsu laughed. "As long as you're with me, You'll never get hurt again." The both gave each other a nod in agreement.

"I'll tell you everything that I can, but," she paused for a moment. "I'm not sure if I am ready to talk about what happened after Granny passed, until the day I got here." She looked up at Natsu wondering if he would be upset at her if she held back. He sat quietly and nodded, waiting for her to tell him. She began with the night she woke up in the middle of nowhere.
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Natsu walked through the guild doors, carrying Freya on his back. He knelt so she could get off.

"Thank you for carrying me, since I didn't have my shoes. I wouldn't have mind walking here without them though."

"What's this, flame-brain trying to be a gentleman?"

Natsu knew exactly who it was, and was already storming off towards Grey. Freya turned her head only to see, much to her horror, a man standing only in his boxes. Freya felt the heat radiating from her face, and quickly turned away while covering her eyes.

"What was that stripper?" Natsu head butted Gray pushing him back a little.

"I'm surprised the thought even occurred in that pile of ashes you have up there." Grey sneered head butting him in return.

"Oh yeah!? What do you know!? You're just a pervert!"

Freya slowly turned peeping through her hands only to see that a full-blown fight broke out between the two of them.

"It's not even mid-day yet and you guys are already at it." Freya saw the scarlet hair young woman approach them.

''Shut-up!" Natsu and Gray both giving their auto reply, without realizing who they gave it to.

"What was that!?" Erza jumped in the middle of the fight, kicking them both across their faces.

Freya turned around as she felt a hand touch her shoulder, only to see the old man she talked yesterday.

"Let go out back where it's a little quieter." Leading Freya through the guild, while Happy remained perched on top of her head.

Freya ran outside once she could see the water behind the building. "It's so pretty!" She held her hand up to her eyes, blocking the sun so we could look out further.

"I don't believe during our talk yesterday that I introduce myself."

Freya turned to so she could listen.

"I am the guild master here at Fairy Tail, Master Makarov."

Freya bowed. "It is an honor. I know I told you yesterday, but my name is Freya."

"Freya is such a lovely name, but a very rare one." He reached down into his pocket pulling out a map. He knelt down, rolling it out. "I was wondering, if you could show me where you came from." He smiled looking up. Freya walked over and sat down in front of him. She carefully looked at the map.

"I can show you the town I started from." She pointed at the border of where Bosco, Stella and Iceberg meet.

"When I left on the first day of spring, I started from a small village in Bosco in this area. Before I got to the village, I'm not sure where I started out from."

"That's quite alright." He rolled the map up. "So tell me young one, what kind of magic do you use."

Freya was taken back by the question. "Ummm." She looked down at her open palms. "Well, I wasn't sure I could use magic."

Makarov's brows furrowed. _"She has this much magic flowing from her and isn't even aware?" _He continued to watch her looking into her hands.

"Granny once told me about magic, however, it was rare for someone to use it in the region we lived." Freya frowned. "I have felt something flowing inside of me, and at times I feel so compelled to do strange things."

"Oh? What that might be?"

She looked up and closing her palms. "To reach down to the ground and closing my eyes." She looked out over the water. "It's strange to describe it." She pondered, wondering how she could attempt to put it into words. "Once I touch the ground, I can almost feel the earth. My body almost feels in rhythm with the world and nature around me as I focus. I can feel the animals, bugs, and almost see them. I feel the rustling of grass and leaves through my body. One time, I was able to sense someone approaching but haven't been able to again." She paused for a moment, bringing her hand to her mouth. "I'm not sure if this is magic, but it's something I have noticed about my body."

She looked at the old man sitting in front of her and smiled. "Try not to freak out." She quickly placed her hand into her mouth and bit down as hard as she could. Blood squirting from her mouth.

Makarov reached out in disbelief at what she had just done, only for her to retract her hand from her mouth. His eyes widened as blood dripped from the self-inflicted wound, only to see it was already closing. Unaware of small flowers beginning to grow from the droplets of blood that fell to the ground.

"Whenever I get hurt, it doesn't seem to matter how bad the injury is, my body heals its own self. I can feel the flow of something, almost like a river towards the wound." She put her hand down as she felt the wound finish closing. Makarov ran his fingers through his whiskers. He happened to look down and seen a flower slow blooming. He raised an eyebrow as the petals finished unfolding. Freya followed his gazed to see the flowers blooming as well.

She gasped. "So, it can happen again!?"

"You've seen this happen before?"

Freya nodded. "I fell out of a tree once and broke my leg. The bone ended up piercing through my skin." She cringed at the memory.

He could see now what she meant by _"healing no matter the injury"_. He gazed down at the flower, noticing the flame patterns spreading through its petals.

"_Even with the memory loss she has mentioned, her own body retains the magic she once practiced by healing itself. However, the blood that dripped on to the ground, only to grow flowers is a strange occurrence." _His eyes widened. _"Could it be living magic?" _He regained his composer, looking down watching Freya pick them. _"Living magic is a dark art. Breathing life into objects. The flowers only bloomed from the blood, nothing more. There is also the fact the magic flowing from her is far from dark."_

Freya was weaving the flowers when she heard him clear his throat.

"Have you tried healing injuries on others?" She shook her head. He stood up. "Come then, we'll see if it's a possibility."

Once inside, Natsu and Grey were sitting off sulking staring off in opposite directions. Natsu turned his head to see Freya and Gramps approaching him. He had wondered where they had wandered off too.

"Now." Makarov turned looking at Freya. "Try placing your hands on Natsu. Focus on the river, you feel flowing through you."

Freya nodded, slowing reaching to touch Natsu on the face, where he received the brunt of his injuries from Gray and Erza. As she done so Happy sprouted his wings, and flew over towards Natsu.

She closed her eyes trying to focus. She could feel the river start flowing towards her fingertips. However it felt as if her fingertips were acting as a dam, it slowly starting to build and swirl around. She squinted her eyes trying to force more of the flow into her arms and hands, hoping it would help in getting the flow through her tips of her fingers and into Natsu. It only added to the problem has it created bigger pools swirling in her fingers. She ignored the flow of her own body, and focused only on her fingers. Suddenly she could feel it break, and continued to focus, pushing her flow on to Natsu's face. She open her eyes once she heard a few around her gasp.

Her eyes widened in horror and withdrew her hands from Natsu's face. Her hands were on fire. She held her hands up, screaming frantically.

"Way to go flame-brain, you set her on fire!" Gray yelled. "I did not!" he quickly retorted.

Makarov reached up grabbing one of her hands that were glowing. "Calm down now."

Freya was still panicking and withdrew her hand. "Please, don't touch me! I...I might burn you!"

Natsu stood up, and sucked in a bit of the flame coming from her hands. He then reached out and touched both of her hands that were still glowing.

"Nah, you won't be able to burn anyone with those kind of flames."

"How would you know slanty eyes! You eat fire!" Gray yelled.

"The reason you won't burn anyone Freya," Gray and Freya turned towards Makarov. "Is because the magic your own body remembers, even if you mind does not, is healing." He paused for a moment looking to Natsu. "Not only can you heal yourself, but you can heal others as well."

* * *

><p>Freya was upstairs in the guild hall putting her boots on. She stood up, looking down at her newly placed guild mark above her left hip. She traced the gold outlining the red mark. A slow smile spread across her face.<p>

"Granny," She spoke softly "Is this what you meant when I would find happiness?" She turned, and ran out of the room, so that she wouldn't keep Natsu waiting.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's Note:<strong>

Thank you guys so much for reading my story. ^.^ I'm so happy that you find it cute Ally.
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A black-haired man stood above small girl laying on the ground. He looked around seeing the ground had cracked several feet around, with the girl as the epicenter. He fell to the ground, grief written on his face.

"I didn't make it in time." He cried out. He grabbed the limp girl up, holding her tightly. "I'm so sorry. I..." His voice trailed off.

* * *

><p><strong>-X778-<strong>

Freya slowed down half way down the stairs. She watched as Natsu talked to a white hair girl. Freya slowly nibbled on her lip and continued walking down the stairs.

"So how about it Natsu?" Freya heard as she walked up to them. Natsu turned towards her.

"Did you get everything?" He asked her. Freya nodded. Natsu crossed his arms behind his head, slightly cocking it to the side. "I dunno. Maybe another time?"

"But..." Lisanna began to speak.

"Well, Freya did travel all this way to find me. I don't think.."

"What are you guys talking about?" Freya slowly smiled. Natsu narrowed his eyes at Freya.

"_Why is she..." _He was torn from his own thoughts.

"I was asking if he would come on a small job with me. It's just here in town."

"Oh I see. Well by all means please don't let me keep you guys then." She quickly ran off waving, running by the woman with red hair. Natsu tried to reach out, only for Lisanna to grab on to his arm

"See, you just have to ask Natsu."

Erza slowly turned watching her run by. She turned and followed suit.

* * *

><p>Freya finally out of breath she dropped her things and sat down next to the tree she had reached on top of a hill overlooking the city.<p>

She pulled her legs up and propped her head on her knees as tears flowed down her face.

"I don't understand...why did I run off like that?"

"It's because you don't want anyone else to see your heart."

She looked up to see the woman with red hair standing above her. Freya wiped her tears, as she sat down.

"I'm Erza." She smiled reaching her hand out. Freya put her hand into Erza's. "Freya." Erza nodded and released her small hand.

"Quiet the spot you picked." Erza looked around.

"Why did you follow me?" Freya asked, studying Erza.

Erza turned looking down at the younger girl. "I never got to introduce myself before." She smiled softly.

Freya looked out to the city below them._"I don't know if she's being serious or not." _She swallowed the lump that formed in her throat. "Oh."

"You traveled to this town alone did you not?" Erza saw the small nod she gave in response. "You also received your guild mark today as well, yes?"

"Mmm" Freya nodded.

"Then you should be inside the guild hall, with your friends. Not alone up here on a hill." Erza thought back to the times when Gray harassed her for being alone.

Freya drew her knees to her body, resting her chin on them. "I'm sorry. I..." she paused for a moment. Trying to find how she wanted to word this. "I love being inside the guild already." She turned her head slightly. "Can..." her eyes furrowed as she paused. Should she just come out and say it, or not.

* * *

><p><em>Freya sat outside in a small backyard, back propped against the small building. A book laid open in her lap, but she looked forward gazing out into the field. She had her arms crossed, pondering about the first day of spring. It was just right around the corner. She turned her head as she heard the door open. <em>

"_My, my. What a lovely day we are having today." _

_Freya nodded and turned her head to look out onto the open field._

"_I don't think I've seen such a serious expression before. Tell me, what's on your mind."_

_Freya shook her head, turning with a half-hearted smile. "It's nothing Granny."_

_Granny raised her eyebrow and looked at the field. "Life is so strange at times. We can find ourselves not sure what to do or think." She looked down at Freya. "I know you come out here often, trying to seek answers. The deeper you dig inside yourself for answers, you only find more questions." She slowly sat down next to Freya. "Which only leaves you more troubled. There is nothing wrong with wanting to know where you came from, or perhaps what happened. However, the answer you receive could close your heart from the rest of the world. Even now, you are slowly closing your own heart." She put her hand on top of her head. "You can still feel it, can't you?" _

_Freya turned and looked up towards Granny. _

"_You once told me, you never knew where you were going, only that you were. Following wherever your heart led you to go, or as you once put it 'legs'." Granny chuckled._

_Freya closed her eyes. She knew what she was talking about. Natsu. Placed her hand over her heart. She could still indeed feel a slight tug, trying to lead her away. She gave a nod in response._

"_Now then," Granny started to stand up. "Next time, just say what is on your heart dear." She went in, leaving the door open._

* * *

><p>"Can you keep a secret?" Freya turned. Erza nodded in response.<p>

"I..." Freya felt her blood rushing to her face. "I know it's silly...but I already have a crush on Natsu!" She covered her face up with her hands. "I wasn't sure what to think at first, but...I know I just...just met him, but...even before I met him."

"Take a moment, and just try to breath." She petted on the girl, smiling at her confession.

Freya drew in a deep breath and held it for a moment. She released it, along with her anxiety.

"Every since I first woke up, I had nothing but a dress, shoes, my name and part of Natsu's name. Just the thought of his name alone brought such happiness and relief. When I look back at it now, I fell in love with his name alone." Freya laughed. "Then, when I finally see the person behind the name..." She paused. "I guess it was love at first sight as it is described in the books I have read."

She looked up at Erza. "When I seen him and the other girl talking, I felt...I dunno. Maybe a little jealous. When I found out that she wanted to do a job with him, and hearing the response that Natsu gave. It made it seem like I was keeping him from doing it. Which isn't what I want. Well, I mean..." her words trailing off. _"This is so hard trying to describe it." _"I don't want to hold him back, after everything he has done for me without even doing anything!" She clenched her hands around her knees.

Erza stood up, reached down and pulled Freya to her feet. "Just ask to go a long, next time. From what little you told me, you want to be near him, as he is already someone important in your life. There's nothing wrong wanting to be around someone you care about."

Ezra bent down picking up Freya's bow. "Now then." She handed the bow to Freya. "I would love to see what you can do with this."

Ezra walked up to the tree, bringing a sword out, quickly slashing an X through it.

"How did that sword come out of thin air?" She questioned.

"It's called a requip. I can store swords and armor in a special space and use my magic to call them out."

"Oh wow that's soo cool! So your the one I heard and read about that can slice things up!" She beamed. Erza walked back over and stood behind Freya so she could observe.

* * *

><p>Freya was standing over a small stove, humming as she prepared a soup. She wanted to share with Natsu the first soup she ever tasted on her first day arriving at Granny's. Since this was her first day, she thought it was only proper to share the same kindness that had been shown to her. She could hear someone running up to Natsu's house and turned to see who would be coming through the door.<p>

* * *

><p>"She better be here." Natsu ran as fast as he could to his house, carrying Happy in his arms. He was seething. He wasn't mad at her of course, only at himself. She just got here, ran out of the guild suddenly and never came back. The sun had set a few hours ago, and still no sight of her. He knew he didn't miss her while he did a quick job with Lisanna, as her scent was no longer in the guild hall. What if something happened to her!? He shook the thought out of his head. He stop suddenly, smelling the air. His eyes widen as it was her, mixed with something else he hadn't smelled before. He gritted his teeth and ran even faster, seeing his house in the distance.<p>

He stopped, sitting Happy down, hiding him in some bushes, since he was still asleep and couldn't fly very long. He took a couple of quick steps, and kicked the door down. He took a quick look around only to see Freya standing next to stove. Her eyes were wide and mouth open. He quickly realized the situation, and that he had made a fool of himself.

"Oh, um..."He was stumbling through his words. "I like to sometimes, you know...mix it up how I enter my house." He laughed nervously. _"That by far was the stupidest thing I have ever said."_

Freya began to laugh as she bent over to pick up the spoon she dropped in shock. "Well, it was quite the entrance." She stood up wiping the tears from her eyes from laughing.

"Uh, yeah it was, wasn't it?" He looked around noticing how clean his house was. It's never been this clean since he built it.

"I hope you didn't mind me cleaning and straightening everything out in here. I didn't want to over step my bounds, but I could hardly make it to the stove."

Natsu slowly walked up to her. "Nope, I don't mind. It's never been like this since I built it this year." He looked over to the stove. "So, you're cooking then?"

Freya nodded turning back around. "It's almost done. I thought I could make some soup." She began to hum.

Natsu turned around to go get Happy. He reached into the brush grabbing his little buddy. He walked in only to see two bowls setting on the table and a small plate of cut up fish. He looked down at Freya who was in the floor picking up pieces of the door he just smashed.

"Come on, lets eat." Freya nodded in agreement as the three of them made their way to the table. Natsu laid Happy down in front of his plate, poking him to get him to wake up.

"Happy, its time to eat." Happy immediately sat up. "Yummy, yummy fish!" He began stuffing his mouth.

"Erza mentioned to me since I was going to cook for you, to get Happy some fish as I shopped."

"You went shopping?"

"Mhm." Freya nodded. "Erza let me have some money, since I really wanted to cook for you tonight, but didn't have any money to get the ingredients."

"Wow, you made this!?" Natsu began eating faster.

"Yeah. I learned how to cook over the winter and memorized hundreds of recipes."

"You can remember that many?" Natsu mumbled in-between bites.

"Well yeah. I think only because I enjoy cooking so much with Granny."

Natsu paused as he remember back to this morning, of all the things she had told him.

"You know, Natsu." He looked up at her. She was looking down drawing circles on the table with her finger. "I'm sorry I ran out of the guild like I did. The truth is..." She stopped. He could hear her heart beat start to beat faster. "Well...I...uhhh..." Her face began flushing and she folded her hands under the table, looking up. She took a deep breath, turning looking Natsu in the eyes. "I just wanted to get in another breath-taking view of the city again like I did yesterday. It's so beautiful here in the autumn."

Natsu eyes narrowed slight. He could hear her heart skipping beats. He wasn't sure, but she was hiding something, like earlier in the guild hall._ "Your not supposed to hide anything from me."_

"I hope I didn't worry you too much by not returning. I really wanted to surprise you by cooking for you, and if I did, I hope you can forgive me." She was back to looking down at her hands.

"I can't forgive you" Freya quickly looked back up. "When there isn't anything to forgive in the first place." Natsu finished his soup and stood up to go get some more.

"Oh no." Freya stood up as well. "Please, let me." She grabbed the bowl from his hand before he could protest.
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Freya held a crumpled paper in her hands running up to Natsu who was in another fight with Gray out back.

"Natsu!" She called out. "I picked out my first job!" She held it up in the air waving it around. "Will you come with me, please?" She gave him a puppy dog face.

Natsu turned to look at Freya as he got slugged in the face. "You should know better than to turn your attention away from the fight ash brain." Natsu glared at him.

"Shut it, ice princess!"

"What did you call me!?" The fighting continued.

Freya sighed residing to herself. They would probably fight until they both passed out. She shook her head as she turned and began walking back through the guild. She looked back down at the paper she held in her hand. "I guess I can manage to do it by myself. I mean, I only have to get some cloth for the Fantasia Parade since one of the floats got burned last year." She giggled. "I wonder who could have done that?" Her thoughts drifted to Natsu shooting fire in every direction. She couldn't wait to see it later tonight! Rumors had even spread to where she and Granny lived of the infamous Fantasia Parade in Magnolia. She walked through the crowded streets admiring all the decorations everyone was putting up. "I don't think I've ever seen it so lively around here until now."

She made it to the outskirts of the town and headed towards as the flier described a tree house in a secluded part of the forest. It wasn't all that far from where she, Natsu and Happy lived. She picked her pace up as she got closer to the destination, clearly excited about performing her first job. Arriving she knocked on the door.

"Go away!" Called out a female voice.

"I'm sorry to bother you ma'am!" Freya squeaked. She wasn't sure who was behind the door, but they sounded scarier than Erza when she was rampaging with Mirajane. "I came here as per my job request for a piece of enchanted cloth for the Fantasia Parade." She immediately bowed waiting for them to open the door.

She could hear footsteps getting closer and felt herself get a little more nervous. She tensed as the door open. The figure remained motionless in front of her. She tilted her head to the side to see if something was wrong only to see an old pink haired lady standing in the doorway looking her over.

"You. Who are you?" The figured demanded.

"My name is Freya, I'm a wizard from Fairy Tail." She whispered. Freya was a little puzzled over the woman's smell. It reminded her of something that she has long since forgotten.

"I already knew you were from Fairy Tail since your here for the cloth." The pink hair woman raised her eyebrows as she continued to study the young mage before her. "Your magic is peculiar. What magic do you use?"

"Healing."

"Is that all?"

Freya rose up from her bowing position to look at the woman in front of her. "That's all I remember." Freya looked to the side clenching her fists.

"Here. Take this and get out. Nothing personal. I hate humans. Which is why I put out the request for someone to come and get it. Tell that good for nothing old fool that it will be more resilient to fire."

Freya reached out taking the folded cloth gently. Her eyes widen as she felt how cool to the touch the fabric was. She bowed once again. "Thank you very much." She smiled as she turned waving bye to the pink hair woman. She didn't want to linger as she could relate to how she felt about being around other people. She kept running her hands over the fabric as she has never felt something like it before. It felt almost as cool as snow.

Freya stopped in her tracks. She dropped the folded cloth as she reached for her bow. _"I've felt this before...this presence."_ She turned with the string drawn, ready to release the arrow in the direction of the force she felt.

"I know you're there!" She yelled out. "I've felt you before" She focused her eyes as far as they would let her see. _"It's still too far away." _She knew the distance she wouldn't be able to hit her target but was hoping she could pull off a bluff. She gritted her teeth hoping and praying that whatever it was, wasn't a magic user. Should she hold her ground? She she run? Or she should give chase? "If you do not turn and walk away now, I'll be forced to shoot you." She swallowed the lump that was beginning to form in her throat. "I never miss my mark." She smirked a little in pride. It was true. She has never once missed her targets. Was it because of her eyes, or maybe a talent she once had that her muscles remember?

She stood still as she focused on the feeling, blocking everything else out. Freya gasped as she felt a huge hand wrap around her from behind, picking her up. She turned her head around in shock to see a green vulcan. She didn't even hear anything else approach her.

"I'm gonna make you my woman!" The booming voice spoke out. Freya struggled to turn around so she could shoot the monster.

"I'm not strong enough." She tried looking down to take aim at its feet.

"Grrrngh!" The vulcan let his prey fall out of his hands as a pain shot through his foot. Freya fell to the ground with a thud. She quickly got up grabbing the cloth and running off. She knew she would be no match for the vulcan with no magic, and especially with whatever presence she feels off in the distance. Freya turned to see the vulcan snapping the arrow, giving her an intense look. Freya picked her up pace as the vulcan began to give chase.

"Now I'm angry!" He called out striking his chest with both of his hands.

Freya turned as she made her way through the forest, leaping over rocks and dodging trees. She gritted her teeth as she felt the presence start to get closer. It was still a good distance off, but none the less, not a good sign. "Natsu" She huffed out. She wished that he was here with her now. Freya wrapped the piece of cloth around her waist as she prepared her bow. She was reaching a short drop-off of only a few feet and was going to use it. She drew in a deep breath as she quickly turned jumping off the ledge while taking aim for the vulcan's right achilles tendon. She let the arrow fly as she watched the arrow pierce the tendon, flying on through his heel. The vulcan abruptly collapsed unable to move as he cried out in pain.

She felt the back of her body hit the ground, with a rock piercing into her skin. She flinched as she rolled over and continued to run back into town. By the time she reached Kardia Cathedral she was out of breath. She reached the steps sitting down rubbing her back were the rock pierced her skin. The wound was already closed causing her to sigh in relief. She took this time to inspect the cloth to make sure it wasn't damage, only to see a small part of a corner was slightly frayed.. She frowned since this was her first job and the product was already damaged. Once she felt rejuvenated she moped back toward the direction of the guild hall to deliver the enchanted piece of cloth.

"My first job..." She mumbled. "was a disaster." She nibbled on her lip in frustration. Although she hasn't seen anyone in action other than the brawls at the guild she felt completely powerless. She could only imagine how everyone was in battle. She looked down at the cloth that she held in both of her hands. Everyone was so talented, strong and gifted with amazing magic. In comparison she was meager and meek. She didn't feel so incompetent before until now. "I could never compare." She bit her lip. She wanted to curl into a ball in the street and fade away. A world surrounded her that she barely understood. At times wondrous and offering adventure. Other times only to offer despair and pain. A world where she could go from feeling on top of it, to being below it. How could she ever repair the kindness she's been shown back? Especially to Natsu. Just like Granny, he took her in with no questions asked. She clenched the cloth in her hands, thinking that it was probably stronger than herself. She took a deep breath thinking back to when she first woke up.

Sure she was scared many times in her travels, but she stood tall and firm. She was her own rock, supporting herself because she had too. Well that wasn't completely true. Natsu was also her rock. Well maybe not her rock, but a flame illuminating her darkness. Burning so brilliantly. A soft smile spread across her face as she thought of his cheerful grin.

She reached the end of the street where the organizers were preparing the floats. She handed the cloth over to one of the apologizing for the slight fraying in the corner. The lady try to assure her it was of no concern and complimenting Freya on her fast delivery. Freya nodded slightly as she thanked her tucking the small amount of jewel into her quiver.

Freya walked slowly through the streets as her mind wandered to the presence she has now felt twice. What did it mean? Twice when she has taken notice it stops its approach. Only this time, it hasn't turned on its heel walking in the other direction. She closed her eyes as it was still on the outskirts of the forest that surrounds Magnolia. She slowly opened her eyes as she placed her hand over her heart.

"_Should I go seek it out? Maybe it might have answers to my memories, or it could be the cause of my memories being gone." _She furrowed her eyes as she gave thought to what Granny once told her. The answers that she may receive could destroy her.

* * *

><p>Natsu walked through the forest following Freya's faint scent. "She didn't say anything about coming all the way out here." He looked around still sniffing the air. Natsu turned his head in the direction he heard his name being faintly said. "That's weird." He ran off towards the direction he thought her voice came from. His eyes widen as he could see through the trees, her running. He picked the pace as he watched her tie something around her waist. "Freya..." He could only watched as she jumped from a drop off. He held his hand out, almost as if he was trying to stop her. He watched as the vulcan giving chase collapse to the ground. He heard a small yelp come from Freya as he closed the distance to the drop off. He stood at the edge a little relieved to see it was only a few feet, watching her sprint off into the edge of town. His eyes squinted, flaring green when he saw a small rip in the back of her dress. He immediately turned looking at the forest vulcan laying on the ground groaning in pain. Natsu walked over to see blood on the ground. As he got closer to its feet, he realized that Freya shot the beast in the ankle. Crippling it, allowing her to get away.<p>

"What the hell do you think you're doing chasing her!?" He demanded as flames danced across his body. The forest vulcan ignored the smaller boy's demand. Natsu reached down grabbing his other ankle sending flames up the vulcan. "I better never catch you around her again!" He let go leaving the vulcan alone to wallow in his pain. Natsu gave one last glare as he followed the path Freya had taken into town.

He felt relief wash over him as he found her sitting alone in front of the Cathedral. He was about to walk up to her but stopped as he watched a range of motions flood over her face. He mulled his options over. He just didn't know what he was supposed to do for girls! Especially how he's supposed to act around Freya. It wasn't that he didn't like her. Over the past couple of weeks of her being around has been, how should he put it. Amazing? Yeah, he could settle for that. Although he couldn't put into words how he felt. It wasn't a bad feeling.

Igneel went over dating, being chivalrous, love, how mating works for dragons and dragon slayers a like. Igneel was the Fire Dragon King, making him a prince. He never felt drawn to girls since he's been on his own. Freya though. He felt a whole range of emotions, and just for her. He frazzled his hair sitting down, while still keeping an eye on her. He watched her rub her back. Something he didn't understand was pulling him towards her. The need to protect her, to be there for her. He could certainly protect her. Everything else that seems to come with it though. He wasn't so sure. He sighed.

All those weird things Lisanna use to say to him about getting married. He grumbled a bit at the last part. He never knew why she would say stuff like that. Freya hasn't said anything weird like that. But would he even mind if she did? Wait what? What the hell does that mean!? He watched as Freya got up dusting herself off. He didn't get to close as she seem really down. Was it because he didn't go with her?

"My first job...was a disaster." He heard her whisper. He put his hands in his pockets. So it was his fault then, damn it. He would have to make it up to her somehow. "I could never compare." He looked back up as he watched her clench the cloth in her hands. He was a little puzzled by what she could have meant. Compare to what? Why is she comparing herself to anyone? Does she not see how amazing she is? She traveled the world alone, and she has a fire healing ability! She even just escaped a forest vulcan with no magic. Taking a shot crippling them. Something he couldn't do. Last time he went toe to toe with a vulcan was a little rough, to say the least. A thought struck him suddenly how he was going to make it up to Frey. He grinned as he hurried back to the guild.

Once he got there he walked up to Gramps. "Hey Gramps!" Natsu called out. Makarov turned looking up at the pinkett. "I was wondering maybe we could fit Freya on the same float as me?" Makarov pondered for a moment as Natsu gave him a goofy grin.

"Well it's not exactly like she is a magic user like the rest of us." Lisanna turned her head pouting. Ever since she showed up, Natsu has completely ignored everyone including her.

"What? Why would you say that Lisanna?" Natsu turned around shocked. "Of course she is! She is an amazing healer!" He felt almost a little angry at her for saying something as stupid as that. Even he wouldn't say something like that.

"Don't you remember what happened last year?" Gray smirked. "You set your own float on fire!" He laughed thinking back to the memory.

"That was only because you was getting ice all over it. I was trying to melt it." Natsu glared at his frienemy.

"Can it. Both of you." Erza walked through the guild door arriving back from her job.

"Oh your back early Erza. I didn't think you would make it back this year in time." Makarov smiled at the young armored mage. "I explained to the train conductors that I must make it back before night fall. They were very understanding of my situation." Erza smiled. "I couldn't miss the opportunity to show off some of my new armor."

"More like you beat the shit out of those poor bastards." Mira laughed.

"What was that? I'm afraid I couldn't hear you." Erza walked over.

Makarov sighed. Even on a day like this they couldn't stop bickering like a bunch of children. "Now that's enough of that!" He called out over the chaos about to abrupt between everyone. He cleared his throat turning his attention towards Natsu.

"I don't think it would be to big of a problem to fit her on your float. As luck would have it, she went on a small job to get some fabric for the same float." He started walking out. "I'll go on over and let them know to allow a little extra moving room." Not to long after he left all hell broke loose within the guild hall.

* * *

><p>Freya entered the guild hall taking note of all the tables and chairs in shambles. <em>"Their fight must have spread to the inside too." <em>She looked around for the master to pass along the message she received but he was no where in sight. She quietly walked up to Natsu and a few others sitting in the floor. She gently placed her hand on his shoulder has she began to heal the injuries he received from Gray.

Natsu turned his head slightly looking at Freya standing behind him. "Oh hey!"

She sat down in-between Natsu and Gray not breaking her touch as she closed her eyes with her hand faintly glowing. She raised her hand placing it on Gray's shoulder as well. Natsu could feel the healing flame spreading through his body. It was warm and comforting. He closed his eyes as he felt the pain ebbed and flow away. He sometimes wondered if she would let him eat some more of her flames.

Once she felt that their injuries were healed she removed her hands as she slowly opened her eyes. Her vision was a little blurry. Even with practicing healing every day, healing 2 people were still her limit. She folded her hands into her lap trying to hide her exhaustion.

She felt Natsu reach over grabbing her hand. "You okay?" Freya gently removed her hand from his trying to hide her blush since everyone else was sitting around too.

"Mhm" She nodded. "So what happened here?" She turned looking around.

"Nothing really." Natsu tried to shrug it off. He didn't want the subject of the explosion that just happened to be brought up. Besides, he really wanted to surprise her with being in the Fantasia Parade with him.

"We should probably start getting ready for the parade. Night fall will be soon." Levy spoke softly as she looked up from her book.

Freya reached over gently sitting Happy into her lap as she slowly pet the top of his head. Everyone nodded in agreement following suit. Freya remained sitting in the floor. She closed her eyes as she ran her hands through Happy's soft blue fur. The presence still remained unmoving at the very edge of the forest outside of Magnolia. She sighed thinking that maybe as long as she stayed next to Natsu she would be alright.

Natsu stood waiting next to her.

"Aren't you coming Frey?" He questioned.

She shook her head. "I'm not in the parade. I'll leave when its closer to time and watch everyone from the side." She turned looking up smiling. "But I'll be there from the sidelines cheering you on and looking for you!" Her thoughts drifted back to what was on her mind earlier. Maybe she could never be a strong enough mage to even be in it? Although it may not be all that bad, as she could always watch in admiration as she would look on to Natsu.

He could tell she was still down, and even tired. She maybe able to fool everyone else, but not him. Why did she have to heal the stripper too? She knows two people is her limit. It might actually keep her from being in the parade with him.

"What.." Freya squeaked out as Natsu picked her up carrying her. "Natsu...what are you doing?" She looked up at him, not sure what was going through his mind.

"Taking you with me." Natsu looked down at her and followed her gaze to Happy on her stomach now.

"Natsu..." She whispered as he carried her out the doors and through the streets glittering from all the lights aglow tonight. He looked down questioningly as he could hear her heart start to race. He kept waiting for her to say something but she remained silent as she cuddled closer to him.

When he reached his own float he looked down and noticed she had dozed off. He laid her down gently on a bench close by. Should they be in the parade now? He didn't think about it before, but her run in with the vulcan must have tired her out as well. _"Damn it,"_ he thought. _"Why is it so hard just trying to do something nice!?"_ He took another look at Freya and Happy sleeping peacefully. He walked over to some organizers telling them to take his float out that he was no longer going to be in the parade. They tried to explain that such a last-minute adjustment couldn't be made, with him only replying that he wasn't going to be in it. He walked back over picking them up as he carried them through the crowd trying to find a good spot. There was a lot more people this year compared to last. He walked by a street when he seen a fire access. He ran over as he started to climb the steep metal stairs, thinking that a view from the roof would be better since she was shorter.

He sat down at the edge still holding her close to him smiling as he looked down at her. He looked back out to see that the floats were start to move down the street.

"Frey." He knelt down as he whispered. He reached his hand up to her face as he lightly touched her almost as if he was trying to keep from breaking her. "Wake up." He knelt in closer to her face. "Freya." She slowly began to open her eyes looking out at a blurry imagine of a figure with pink hair. She smiled softly as she blushed once she realized how close he was to her face. Natsu's looked on with concern as he could tell by her eyes she was tired. "Parade's starting!" He grinned. "And I picked us out the perfect spot to watch it from too." He help Freya sit up noticing she was unbalanced. He situated himself behind her as he kept his arms around her to balance her. _"She wouldn't be like this if I would have went with her." _

Freya rubbed her eyes as she tried to clear her vision. Little by little she could see more and more. The sparkling magic lights, fireworks and the floats getting closer. She felt her own face heat up as she realized more and more how close he was to her.

"Frey, are you alright?" Natsu could feel the sudden increase in body heat radiating from her. Freya nodded while gasping.

"Look!" Freya pointed down below, eyes sparkling as she could see Erza's getting closer. "Wow!" She whispered as she looked on in awe. "Wait a second." She turned looking at Natsu sitting behind her. "Why are you up here and not down there?" He could hear the slight disappointment in her voice.

"Well actually..." Natsu paused thinking if he should just try to surprise her again next year. "I wanted to be with you on your first year of seeing the parade." He grinned.

Freya blushed a little as she turned around. "Thank you." She whispered softly. Natsu stood up holding his hand out to help her stand up. She carefully put Happy on top of her head as she stood in wonder watching everyone in the parade. She smiled softly remembering that even Granny mentioned once that she would also love to see the Fantasia Parade. She gazed up into the sky, wondering if her Granny could see what she was seeing. It was indeed something that was magical within itself. As the finale was starting Freya stood in awe as she watched.

Freya and Natsu walked through the streets of Magnolia, looking at all the small booths that was setup for the festival.

"Cotton candy!" She beamed as she looked in awe. "I've read about it! It's supposed to be like eating a cloud." She ran over to the booth reaching into her quiver getting some jewel out. "3 please!" Freya handed the jewel over to the merchant. She covered her mouth as she whispered something that he couldn't hear.

She walked back over to Natsu as she handed Happy a small cone of cotton candy. He certainly wasn't a fan of sweets but thought that he could manage. She stood in front of him handing him his small cone of light red fluff.

"I picked out a flavor I thought you might like." She said sheepishly.

He gave a nod as she reached out getting the cone taking a small bite. As it melted in his mouth he could taste a slight hotness mixed in with the sweetness.

"This is pretty good." He mumbled as he continued to eat.

Freya took a step over wrapping one arm around his blushing. "Thank you." Natsu was a little shocked by her action. "For what?" He was a little confused. "For everything." She smiled softly as she took another small bite of her sweet cloud. How could she explain it? It would be silly to thank him for his existence but she was thankful.

Natsu grabbed her hand and started to sprint leading her through the streets, to show her everything there was to offer at the festival. To play all the games, and show her all the things she probably hasn't seen before.

Happy sat on top of Freya's head watching the interaction between the two. Even he could see it, if no one else could.

* * *

><p>A young man sitting on his knees sat in the forest outside of Magnolia. Clad in a black cloak, he remained motionless as tears gently flowed from his starry eyes.<p>

"She..." He wept. "She is alive..." He smiled softly as he wiped the tears from his eyes. "My baby sister..." He whispered. He had feared the worse when he seen the sky from a distance being seared crimson as it was ripped wide opened. He had prepared himself for the worst, but a small glimmer of hope was given to him when he arrived at their Granny's house. Even if she had passed away, there was signs that Freya had been there. He was always a few steps behind her it would seem now.

He regained his cool composer. "But..." He pondered for a moment about what she meant when she yelled at him that she has felt his presence before. Did she not recognize him anymore? Or, has she felt someone else that has a similar presence as him. His eyes widen at the last thought.

As far as he knew, Freya and him were the last of his race. The only other one she would have sensed would have been him. The only other with the same blood as them, but no longer a part of this world. The black wizard who exists outside of life and death. His jaw clenched the more he thought about it.

He failed at finding Dragon's End. The tragedy that befell his sister in particular he couldn't stave off. She was too young still. He wanted to save her from the fate that fell into her lap the moment she was born. It was foolish of him to think he was strong enough to protect her by leaving once he heard the rumors that they knew his sister had been born. That she was a direct descendant of Zeref. It was ridiculous just having the same blood was a crime.

The guild responsible for hunting his kind and his bloodline. The bloodline tied to Zeref. Zeref's crimes in particularly have punished his kind. The reason there is no one else but the three of them.

If he wouldn't have left just maybe his parents wouldn't be dead. Just maybe Freya would still be safe. However she's not. Even if she is with Natsu Dragneel, prince of the fire dragons. Dragon's End was still out there. Zeref was still out there as well as Tartarus. It would even be more troublesome if Tartarus caught wind there was direct descendants of Zeref still alive.

"_Draconic." _He thought to himself. A hybrid race of humans and dragons. A race gifted with magic at birth, tied to their very souls, to their existence. Much like Freya being born of the earth, he was born of the heavens.

What should he do? He couldn't stay, as he would have to set out again in his quest. He had to protect her at all costs, now more than ever. It was no longer a secret to the world. The Dragon Queen has been reborn into his sister.

He truly wanted to run up to his sister to let her know he was back. However, leaving the last time was almost agonizing.

He looked out as he watched fireworks raise into the sky. He smiled remembering that once upon a time ago, when Freya was much younger. She hungered to explore the world around her. A sense of undying adventure laid within her. With all the sights in the world to see, she wanted to see the Fantasia Parade as one of them.

However there was one thing she wanted more than anything else in this world. Even being as young as she was, she felt it from the first time she saw him. Someone she held above everyone and everything, Natsu.

* * *

><p><strong>-X772-<strong>

Freya who was still a toddler sat in front of her teen brother who was brushing her hair outside. "Momma and Daddy will be back soon." He began to braid her hair. Freya giggled as she clapped. "You're really excited aren't ya?" He smiled at his cute baby sister. As he put the tie into her hair, he could see in the distance a red dragon flying in their direction.

Freya stood up holding one hand over her eyes as she gasped. As the dragon landed in front of them, she noticed a pink hair boy hopping down from his back.

Natsu's and Freya's eyes locked, both staring in wonder. Freya immediately ran up into his arms hugging him as he picked her up. He could feel her smaller arms squeeze as tightly as they could.

Natsu blushed as she placed a light kiss on his cheek. He returned the affection by placing a light kiss on her forehead.

Natsu continued to hold on to Freya as he placed her into his lap. "My name's Natsu." He grinned. "Natsu?" Freya's eyes sparkled as she looked up. He nodded. "What's yours?" "Freya!" She spoke with excitement. "Will you play with me?" She giggled as she asked.

Dusk and the others looked on at the display between the smaller children.

"She certainly has the same magic that the Dragon Queen once possessed." Igneel turned looking at the proud parents.

Dusk only frowned at the confirmation. He didn't want it to be true. She was so kind and gentle. He watched the two of the into the night as they played.

Natsu would go from chasing Freya around in the field, to rolling around with her, carrying her. Even letting her rub mud all over his face and hair as she giggled.

Freya sat in front of Natsu rubbing her eyes trying to stay awake, as he was catching fireflies for her. "Got one!" He cupped it lightly in his hands as he brought it over to her. "See?" He opened his hand as it flew out.

"Awh." She watched it fly back up into the sky as she yawned. She reached over tugging on his pants slightly, rubbing her eye with the other hand. Natsu smiled seeing the smaller girl was sleepy. He laid down as Freya cuddled up to his side, nuzzling him.

"I...love...you." Freya mumbled as she quickly fell into a peaceful sleep. Natsu didn't completely understand it, as he turned over to his side pulling her closer to him. He vowed that he would get stronger so that he would always protect her.

"More over, they are each-others mates." His mother spoke softly. Dusk turned looking at the King of Fire Dragons and his parents. He was so distraught falling into his own despair, he had completely blocked them out all day long. Perhaps it wasn't all that bad he thought to himself. Finding your mate was rare now days, with so few of them. For of the two of them to be a mate for the other only meant the bond that they would share would be even stronger.

* * *

><p><strong>-X778-<strong>

Dusk got up as he dusted himself off taking one last look at Magnolia. "At least Natsu will keep her safe, if I can not."

* * *

><p><strong>Author Note:<strong>

I hope everyone will enjoy this chapter! :D Next chapter will be posted early since the holidays are coming up. Most likely late Tuesday night. For me and my family it would be Christmas this coming week. However I hope everyone will have a fantastic holiday and a happy new year!

**12/21/14: **

With a reviewer asking what Freya looks like, I thought I would describe her here. I'm sorry that I didn't describe her well in the chapters so far. I'll come back and erase it later as she is described more in detail in later chapter. In the episodes with Lisanna and Natsu as kids, think of Freya being just a couple of inches shorter than Lisanna. She is thin from traveling so much, but has a good tone. She has chocolate-brown hair, that is mid-way down her back, but she wears it in a loose braid, just falling over her right shoulder. She has green eyes. They have a light green rimming, with the green getting darker closer to her pupil. The green is so dark at her pupil you can't tell where her iris stops and her pupils begin. Her eyes round, but not as big as Lucy's. Her nose is roundish with a slight point. Her face is also round, with a soft jawline.
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**Chapter Fourteen: Gifts**

**-X777-**

An old lady sat quietly as she knitted. "Even at my old age, I would have never once thought that my children and grandchildren..." She spoke softly. It was indeed a cruel fate to watch loved ones perish before her eyes. With nothing else left to do, she has resided herself to wait patiently for death to come embrace her.

As she tucked her needles and yarn away she stopped in her tracks. "This magic..." Her blue eyes widen as she fell to her knees, tears welling up. Never in a million lifetimes would she had imagined as she watched magic that night sear the sky, that her beloved granddaughter would have survived. She covered her mouth as she wept a mixture of joy and sadness. She could only feel her granddaughter getting closer but no one else along with her. Gathering her composer, she slowly got up and decided to prepare Freya's favorite soup, knowing that the journey thus far must have been perilous.

As the soup began to simmer, she slowly walked out of her home to go greet her. She was taken back by Freya's appearance. Covered in dried blood, her dress was tattered, walking barefoot. She walked up slowly as she studied her void less expression. As she got closer, it would seem Freya no longer recognized her. The pieces slowly fell into place, as she drew her own conclusion that she no longer has any memories.

Freya shifted her weight around has she had never been approached before.

"Is everything alright dear?" A silly question, as nothing in this world, was longer alright. She could barely manage to keep her own sorrow, grief, and anger at bay seeing a kind gentle soul in this condition. She reached out to offer comfort only to see her own grandchild recoil away in fear. If only she wasn't in this condition, then maybe she could have kept this fate away.

* * *

><p>Granny sat up in bed as she watched a peaceful Freya sleep. She reached over to a small nightstand, grabbing a green book, opening it. She carefully flipped through the pages searching for a particular page.<p>

She never paid any attention to her foolish daughter's ramblings of Freya being the Dragon Queen reborn. Such talk and wishes caused this atrocity to happen. Her thoughts drifted back to her grandfather. Now she could understand the darkness that lingered in his heart.

She carefully placed her hand on Freya's head. She could feel Zeref's magic lingering within Freya body. She closed the book. "Placing a magic on her, to seal it away. I can only wonder, was it to hide her from the rest of the world or to draw out your own inedible end grandfather?" She placed the book carefully back onto the stand. "For now, I'll enjoy the gift of your smile and laughter." She gently patted Freya on top of her head. "While I can."

* * *

><p><strong>-X778-<strong>

Natsu and Happy both sat outside as they watched Freya. Within the past couple months, she had gotten better with her healing magic and even started to train in hand-to-hand combat. He couldn't help but to think it looked like dancing as she practiced.

"Natsu." He looked at Happy. He was starting to stay awake more, and say more words. "Are we going..." Natsu covered Happy's mouth so Freya wouldn't hear. He held a finger up to his mouth, and Happy nodded. When they looked up, Freya was walking towards them.

"So are you guys ready to head to the guild?"

Natsu stood up and nodded. As they made their way down the hill he suddenly felt Freya wrap both arms around his. He looked down and blushed slightly. She had her eyes closing still walking. He could hear Happy giggling on top of his head.

"She liiiikkkeeesss youuuu."

"I...I got a little chilly is all." Freya mumbled. Natsu smiled at the pout on her face, knowing that Freya never got cold much like himself. _"If she just wanted to be closer, she could have just done it."_ Freya looked up as she noticed snow slowly falling to the ground.

She smiled at her first memory of it.

"Whatcha smilin' about?" Freya's gaze met Natsu's.

"Just thinking about my first memory of snow is all."

Once they entered the guild hall, it filled with catcalls and whistles. They both separated, with Freya's face turning red to the point of almost glowing. Natsu just looked up blushing.

Erza rushed up grabbing Freya and leading her right back out the guild hall. "I've been looking everywhere for you." Natsu heard a shocked huh escape from her Freya's lips. He watched as the plan had worked. He and Happy could both go get her Christmas presents today.

"Oh, so Erza can just walk up and dragged her away, but the moment I start talking to her, you get pissed."

"You're a pervert! Of course I'm going to get pissed when you talk to her." Natsu clenched his fists.

"Who you callin' a pervert slanty eyes!" Gray stormed over to him.

"The guy that walks around this guild naked all the time! Who else do you think I'm talking about, stripper?" Natsu butted head with Gray knocking him to the ground, turning on his heel and walking out of the guild. He for once didn't have time to get into a fight with the ice princess.

* * *

><p>Natsu and Happy entered the store.<p>

"How may I help you."

Natsu pointed over at a violin sitting in the window. "I would like to buy the dark brown one."

The store own raised his eyebrow questioningly. He didn't seem to be the type to know anything about picking out violins or to be one to afford it. The store own walked over pointing out to a different one."Perhaps this shall interest you sir?"

"Nope. It has to be that one." Natsu protested.

He gently picked the violin up and took it over to the register. He went into the back room and came back out with the appropriate case and bow.

"40,000 jewel please." The clerk asked as he placed the violin and bow into the case.

Natsu reached down into his pocket pulling out his wallet and counted the money out. "Here, you go."

"Come to think of it, got any books teaching you how to play?" Natsu asked.

"Of course. We have from beginner to expert, shall I fetch the beginner series?"

"Might as well get them all."

The store clerk bowed slightly and then knelt, slowly placing 9 books on the counter.

"That will be 10,000 jewel."

Natsu opened his wallet again handing him the money.

The clerk placed the case and books into a stiff bag big enough to hold it.

"Thank you and have a nice day!"

Natsu reached up grabbing onto the handles of the bag, and started to walk out of the store. "Were going to have more money left over than we thought, Happy."

"Aye!" Happy chirped from onto of Natsu's head.

"Let's see..." Natsu tried to think of something else he could get Freya. It was going to be her first Christmas with them so he wanted to make it extra special for her. "What do you think about getting her a dress Happy?"

Happy shook his head. "We are forgetting the most important thing, Natsu!"

"Huh?"

"A Christmas tree!"

Natsu really couldn't believe he actually forgot to get one. He's been so wrapped up in Freya he feels that he is beginning to forget everything else.

"Then lets go get a bunch of decorations and cut a tree down out in the forest."

"Aye sir!"

* * *

><p>"Is it going to fit?" Happy asked, looking at the pine tree triple Natsu's size.<p>

"Of course. If not, I'll make it fit." An evil gleam came across Natsu eyes as he smiled deviously. As they reached their house, Happy sprouted his wings and flew over to open the door. Natsu attempted to walk through the door with it, for it only to get stuck. He climbed under and began pulling from the inside.

"I didn't think it would." He heard happy in the background.

"I told you, I'm going to make it!" He gave a quick hard tug for it to finally give in. He brought it over and put it into the stand. He looked up to make sure it wasn't too tall.

"Perfect!"

"Aye!"

He turned looking towards the table that had the gifts that brought for Freya. "Guess we just need to wrap these and put the decorations on huh?"

"Aye sir!"

* * *

><p>Erza and Freya slowly walked through the streets. Erza turned her head slightly looking at the dress Freya was wearing today. It was a glittering red dress that clung tightly to her shoulders but flowed freely from her waist while wearing black fur boots to match it for the holidays.<p>

"I really like your dress. It suits you." Erza compliment.

"Thank you." A light blush spread across her cheeks as she ruffled her dress out.

"How did things go while I was away for the week?"

Freya laughed nervously. Thinking how to gloss over some of the week events.

"Oh you know Natsu," She held her hand up and out to the side. "He got into fights with Gray. Took some small jobs." She paused. _"If I lie, she'll know, or she already knows, or will find out." _"Almost set a building on fire, knocked someone out."

"What was that last part?" Erza turned looking at Freya.

"Oh well." Freya took in a deep breath. "We were walking home one night, a strange man approached us. I think he was drunk..." She pondered out loud. "Anyway, Natsu was chasing me up the hill, he came up and mumbled something" She looked up Erza to see what her reaction might be.

"And?" Erza pressed her to go on.

"Well, I've never seen him move so fast to be honest. I'm not sure what happened. The next thing I see, is the man on the ground and Natsu standing above him, flames bursting from everywhere, with him mentioning he would kill him. I stepped in trying to resolve the situation, but for once Natsu wasn't having anything I said. He kept saying 'I didn't understand'. I could barely drag him away."

She looked down at the ground, thinking back to seeing Natsu. His flames felt hotter to her than they have ever before on that day. Although she must admit, she could get use to seeing his green dragon eyes. Her heart skipped a beat thinking about it.

Erza only had to take a few guesses at what it could have been to trigger Natsu in such a way. He has excellent hearing, sight and smell. She didn't want to linger on the subject with Freya, since the matter was flying over her head. "_It's good to be young."_

"I will give him a stern talking to over the building he almost burnt down."

Freya shrugged. _"Sometimes, I can only wonder about her."_

"Have you decided on what gifts to get?" Freya nodded in response.

"Yes! I took a few jobs around town while Natsu was fighting with Gray. I even healed a few in-between."

"How did you feel afterwards?" Erza voiced her concern.

"Honestly, I felt really tired. Once I made it back to the guild, I sat down and fell asleep at the table. I think Natsu ended up carrying me home."

Erza reached out touching Freya on top of her head. "You shouldn't push yourself so hard."

"I know, but...it's Christmas tomorrow, and I really wanted to buy as many presents as I could for everyone!"

* * *

><p>At the guild hall, Freya handed out her presents one by one and the people that weren't there, she left them on the bar.<p>

"Erza." She turned around to see Freya holding something behind her back. She brought her arms forward holding out a bag. "I sneaked and got you something today too!" She could only hope that she would enjoy the Heart Kreuz pajamas and earrings. The store clerk assured her that the pajamas wear designed to ensure a deep peaceful sleep.

Erza reached out to get the bag. "You shouldn't have."

"I wanted to." Freya smiled up at her. "I wanted to thank you for being my friend. You have been so nice to me, and you listen to me talk about nothing, and well...your like a big sister to me."

Erza reached out to Freya hugging her. Not a rough one she gives others, but a tender one. "Your friendship alone is enough." She smiled. She reached behind pulling out a small square box. "I also got you a gift." Erza knew that Freya had been eyeing a silver Heart Kreuz bracelet.

Freya eyes sparkled as Erza place the box into her hand. "No opening it until tonight!" Freya nodded.

"I should probably get going. I don't see Natsu or Happy anywhere."

"I walk with you." Erza grabbed the presents she got for Natsu and Happy, giving her no option of declining.

* * *

><p>Natsu could smell Freya and Erza walking up the path to their house.<p>

"Happy!"

"Aye sir!"

They both crouched down behind the couch waiting.

Finally, they were at the door, but he could hear them talking through the door.

"Do you want me to come in and wait with you, since no one appears to be home?" _"No way Erza, get lost." _While he was thankful Erza agreed to help him with keeping Freya busy, he just wanted to keep Freya to himself this Christmas.

"You really didn't have to walk all the way up here. It's really out of your way home."

"Nonsense. It got dark so quickly."

He heard some rustling. "Well, thank you."

He could hear foot steps leading away as Freya opened the door, stepping in and closing it behind her.

"Now." He whispered.

"Merry Christmas!" They yelled in unison as they jumped up.

Happy pressed his paw onto a small lacrima, causing the lights on the tree to turn on.

"Happy! Natsu!" She gasped. Natsu stood behind the couch so he could watch her reactions. Her face was glowing, her eyes sparkling as she looked up at the tree.

Happy flew himself into her chest. "Do you like?" Freya wrapped her arms around the small blue feline, bringing him up to her face.

"I love it!" She ran up to Natsu wrapping one arm around him, while the other held Happy close to her heart.

"Thank you." She whispered.

She sat Happy down onto the small table in the room, and walked back over to the door. Natsu's eyes followed her to see what she was doing, only to see she was reaching down getting a couple of bags. One was covered with fish that had red bows tied around them, while the other was covered in red glitter flame patterns.

"Merry Christmas!" She said sheepishly, giving them both her fangy grin she only showed to the two of them.

Natsu stood up, knowing that she must not have noticed under the tree. He turned Freya around, pointing under the tree.

"Natsu! Happy! You..." Natsu cuts her off knowing full well what she was about to say.

"Of course we had to! It is Christmas after all!"

Freya turned hugging Natsu tightly. He could feel his shirt starting to get wet.

"You don't know how much this means to me...both of you." She looked up smiling, to which only Natsu smiled back.

Freya ran over and picked up a couple presents and sat down at the table with Happy, motioning for Natsu to come over too.

"We should open them together!"

Freya walked over, careful carrying three cups of hot chocolate to the table. She sat a small in front of Happy, who was asleep already from all the excitement.

* * *

><p>"I hope you like what I got you." Freya whispered trying not to wake Happy up. She walked over to the small couch handing Natsu's his drink. "I knew Happy would like the little green pack and fishing rod I got him him though." Freya sat down sipping her drink.<p>

"Over course, I like it. I love it!" He replied quietly. He sat his drink down and held up his black vest. He wasn't one to fuss over what clothing looked like, but he could really see himself wearing it all the time. It would even make the scarf Igneel gave him stand out even more.

"I know I love my presents that you and Happy got me. You guys even picked the one I looked at all the time." She smiled looking over the violin she had carefully laid down on the other small sofa. "I'll be playing in no time!" She declared.

* * *

><p><span><strong>Author's Note:<strong> **Happy Holiday everyone!**

Happy Holidays to everyone! I want to thank everyone for the follows and favorites, and to everyone who just reads my story! Next chapter will be posted after New Year's Day. Be safe everyone and have a happy New Year!
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Freya was laying down sprawled out in the grass outside of Natsu's house. The sun was just beginning to rise, setting the horizon on fire. Today was the day. The day that Granny died a year ago. The day she sat out on her long and painful journey. She was truly happy to be here with Natsu, but she could only wonder. Wonder about her own life and the world around her. She found so many wondrous things in the world. At times, it felt like an adventure, other times like a personal hell that she saw no way out. She couldn't help but to feel like she was born from the pain in this world. In turn, she felt almost bitter towards the world for putting her in such a position. What did she do to deserve any of it? The sun was starting to peak to where she could see it. She remained un-moving, blankly staring up into the sky. Watching the stars fade behind the veil of flame. "_Flames." _She held her hand out in front of her.

"Granny." She called out to the sky. She waited for a sign that she might be listening, but nothing came. As the sun rose, she remained in the shadow.

She began feeling an emotion she hasn't really experienced before, now that she is lying here reflecting on her life. Resentment. For once, she wanted to lash out at the world around her for causing her so much pain. She clenched her jaw as she thought about a particular memory. Something she has even hidden from Natsu.

Natsu woke up, sitting up as he looked around for Freya, seeing she wasn't around he got up. He had noticed Freya hasn't been her cheerful self as of late. He could almost feel her pain. "_The first day of spring." _He knew how she felt as July the 7th wasn't the best day for him either. "Igneel." Freya's scent was reminiscent of his adoptive father. He still couldn't connect the dots between the two. At times, he feels as if he should know her. It's almost within his reach but when he feels as he almost has the answer it slips through his fingers. Her body produced heat much like his does as well having fangs like him. Something he hasn't seen anyone else have. She doesn't seem to have any other magic besides healing though.

He opened the front door looking out to her sprawled out in the grass. He sat down keeping a watchful eye.

Over the winter, she suddenly had a growth spurt making her almost the same height as him. Not only that, but she has dramatically improved her healing magic. Her hand to hand combat is coming along as well. Natsu smiled thinking that maybe she was truly a battle maiden, after all. Since he first saw her, he thought of her as one. But as they spent time, she was gentle. Almost as if she was in a state of duality. At times, she was fierce, taking pride in her improving combat skills. He's even seen the same thrill, fire she gets from sparring with him that he feels when he is in a good fight with others. Then there was the times she was kind, gentle. Seeking peace in all things. Since the vulcan incident, he had to insist on to her that she needed to learn how to fight. She of course tried to protest, but she eventually gave into him.

Before he knew it, he was on his feet slowly walking over towards her.

"Freya, how long have you been out here?" Natsu stood above her. He waited for an answer but didn't get any. He knelt down putting his face in hers. "Freya?" She remained motionless. "You okay?"

"_Oh no. What if she is having nightmares again or she's still having one!?" _He sat down next to her and shook her. "Wake up Frey..." She gave him a look he's never gotten from her. Anger. No, it was more than that. Hate? He quickly realized that even though she was looking at him, she was looking through him. As her eyes focused, he was floored. A quick flash of yellow dragon-like eyes.

She quickly turned on her side, away from him. "I'm sorry." She mumbled. "I think I just want to be alone right now."

"Frey..." He mumbled. "I can't just leave you alone out here."

He sighed as he laid down next to her. At this moment, he felt as if he would do anything just to see her smile again.

They laid there for a couple hours until it was mid-day. Happy came out and was flying towards Freya, but Natsu got a hold of him.

"Frey isn't herself right now lil bud. Try not to bother her." He whispered.

"What happened?"

He wasn't sure how to explain it to Happy. Neither him nor Frey had gone into details with Happy. He just shook his head. "It's just not a good day is all."

"Maybe we should leave her alone for now Natsu."

Natsu ran his hand through his hair trying to do decide what to do. He really isn't good at things like this.

"I'll just stay here with Frey."

"Well I'm going to go to the guild. It's the first day of spring and there's supposed to be lots of yummy things at the guild hall today." Happy sprouted his little wings. "Well, I'll see you later!" Natsu watched his tiny blue friend disappear down the hill. He turned his vision back to Freya who still hasn't moved or flinch.

He sat as he tried to think of something he could do to see her smile again, wrecking his mind for any little thing she may have said since they have been together that she likes or wants to see.

Freya could feel the hot sun beaming down on her, pulsating through her body. She felt like everything was beginning to blur together. _Where am I again? Who am I? Can I even truly say my name is Freya? What if my memories come back and I'm not even who I think I am? What if I'm a bad person?_

She could feel herself sinking in the sea of hopelessness inside herself. The more she thought about it, the more she lost herself.

_Why did she wake up alone? What happened to her? Was someone really killed in front of her? Granny..._

She felt like someone was carrying her. They felt so warm. _"I could stay like this." _Freya opened her eyes only to see Natsu with the sunset behind him.

Natsu could see life coming back into Freya's eyes as she looked up at him. "Hey." He smiled at her. "I was worried about you."

"Natsu."

"I told you before that you don't have be alone anymore." Natsu paused trying to think how he should say it. "Whenever you're down, or you stumble and fall, I'll be here to pick you up!" He gave her his cheerful goofy smile.

Freya couldn't help but to blush. "Where are you taking me then?" Noticing they were getting closer to Magnolia.

"You'll see!" He chuckled.

Natsu carried Freya the rest of the way on his back through Magnolia. She held tightly onto him, her eyes heavy-laden. He kept looking back seeing the weight bearing down onto her. The lights slowly began to flicker one by one, giving off a warm glow.

"Natsu..." Freya looked out into the small canal wrapping her fingers into his scarf. She took a breath, breathing him in. Even with herself in turmoil before, just being this close to him was enough to calm the storm. It was almost like his flames burning away her darkness, bathing her in his warmth.

"Mmm?"

She could see just how important he was to her now. As long as she had him, she wouldn't need anything else. She didn't need the answers she craved. She just needed him. Now she could truly say she was happy for the first time in her life since that fated night. She may have been born from pain, but she could truly bare the weight of it now. He was no longer a name to her anymore that she had fell in love with. Since she arrived, he has always been there for her. Even now, when she felt she would crumble into nothingness. _"Granny, I can feel it now. The true happiness you spoke of...love" _Her thoughts drifted back to what she once read in a book that her Granny had. It spoke of the one magic, that gave birth to all the magic in the world today, love.

He kept looking back at Frey watching her facial features soften, with a faint smile slowly spreading across her lips. He could feel the same warmth he feels when she heals him slowly spread through him from his back. It felt a little different though. It was stronger, almost flooding through out him. He didn't mind it, but didn't want her to tire herself out before she could see what he had in store for her.

"Why are you healing me Frey?"

"What do you mean?" She was snapped from her thoughts, but still basking in the glow of the new revelation to herself.

"I can feel it, although it feels a little different." He looked up at the sky as he got closer.

Freya was a little puzzled. She wasn't healing him, although now that he had mentioned it. There was something a little different. Not only could she feel her own magic flowing into Natsu, but she could feel his flowing into her as well. They were resonating with each other. _"Unison raid?"_ She wondered. "_No, its much more than that." _Her eyes softened, as she thought of what it could be. _"This feeling...I've felt it before." _A faint memory flashed before her, causing her to grasp her head with one hand.

"Freya?!" Natsu watched the pain shoot through her face.

"_A field?"_

Natsu winced as Freya dug her nails into his shoulder without realizing it. "Frey!? Are you alright?" He couldn't help but to be concern. Her eyes becoming like they were from the first night she woke up screaming, soulless.

She snapped out of it meeting his gaze. She withdrew her hand, getting down from his back. "I didn't mean to hurt you!" She apologized as she placed both of her hands on his back healing him. "I'm so sorry!" Tear began to form up in the corner of her eyes as she bit her lip. She couldn't believe she hurt him.

Natsu turned grabbing both of her small hands into his larger ones. "I don't care about that. Are you alright?" She interlocked her fingers with his as she continued to heal him.

She looked down unable to met his eyes. She knew it was an accident, but she felt a wave of guilt hit her in the chest. Why was she feeling like this all the sudden? "I'm fine...I had a..." She looked back up, but stood in awe. "This is..."

Multicolored petals gently fell to the ground. The sakura trees shimmered with all of the colors of the rainbow, lighting up the park. The rainbow sakura was something she heard that was unique to Magnolia. She looked out onto the park noticing many people from Magnolia had gathered including Fairy Tail. She was so wrapped in what today meant to her, that she had forgotten that today was the hanami. She looked back to Natsu who stood still, looking at her with concern, all the while he had also interlocked his fingers with hers.

She tilted her head to the side as a light blush spread across her nose and cheeks, smiling. "I'm sorry that I had forgotten what today was." She released her hands from Natsu as she felt she had healed the small wound she had inflicted upon him.

Natsu shook his head as he was relieved to see her smiling again. He reached back out gently grabbing one of her hands. "Come on!"
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Freya stood outside the train, hand over her eyes as she looked on with awe. She had, of course, seen trains before, but this is the first time she'll be riding one! She could hardly contain her excitement. She looked back down at the flier reading over the details once more. She felt a little guilty since she now knew of Natsu's motion sickness, but she couldn't ignore this request for help either. A whole town was depending on her to heal a few people who were trapped in a mine since this morning. "They have internal bleeding..." She thought out loud. The town, that they would be traveling to, was a poor town named Demantur, who didn't have a proper doctor or healer. It would take a few hours on the train from what she understood of trains.

"Can't they just bring them here?" Natsu sulked as he stood beside Freya. He truly didn't want to ride on the train for the reason of anything that moves makes his stomach feel like it's turning in on itself.

"The flier just came in this morning. From the description, it sounds like they have internal bleeding, meaning that can't be moved. Just moving them from the mine to a bed cut a few hours off their life."

"Wow, you can tell that from just the description?" Happy asked clearly impressed.

Freya's eyes glanced up as she nodded. "I read a lot of books on human anatomy and medical care since I learned I can heal others. Even before that I read a couple back when I was staying with Granny."

They heard the final whistle of the train letting the passengers know only a few minutes remained before it left for its destination. Freya stepped onto the train as she turned looking at Natsu waiting.

"Come on Natsu!"

Natsu crossed his arms looking away. Freya stepped back off as she began to push him from behind. "We'll miss our train if you don't get on." She struggled as she pushed him slowly across the platform. Natsu sighed as he gave in taking a step forward, catching Freya off guard, causing her to land face first on the floor.

She quickly got up as she dusted off her forest green spaghetti strap dress off following behind Natsu. Natsu turned his head to make sure Frey was okay, but smiled as he seen she was dusting herself off.

They quickly found their seats before the train took off. Freya studied Natsu as he sat close to the window just in case. She reached over touching him on the shoulder trying to console him.

Natsu propped himself up against the window and turned when he felt Freya touch him. It was strange. He could feel the same sensation from a couple of days ago, but it was calming his stomach down. He reached up, removing her hand only to feel like his stomach was going to jump out. He placed her hand back on his shoulder.

"I don't feel as sick when you touch me."

Freya scooted closer to Natsu touching their bodies together as she removed her hand. "Does this help?" She thought maybe more contact would help his motion sickness.

Natsu wanted to jump up out of his seat because for once he could ride transportation without feeling like he was going to hurl everywhere. "Yeah, it does!"

Freya blushed as she nervously played with her braid. Natsu raised an eyebrow once he seen Freya's reaction. "Something wrong?" He has noticed Freya has been blushing more often since the first day of spring.

Freya quickly put her hands down on her lap folding them as she looked away. "No, of course, not! Why do you ask?"

He wasn't sure what to make of her sudden change of behavior. It's at least better than how she acted a couple of days ago. However, her heart rhythm has increased much more than what it use to be, as well as the blushing. "You know you can tell me whatever it is right, Frey?"

Freya turned looking into his obsidian eyes that held worry. _"I can't just come out and say it. I mean...what if he doesn't see me that way in the least!? I have had a crush on him all this time, but just a couple of days ago I just realized how important he is to me...that I am truly in love with him. But then again, I'm not supposed to hide anything from him! Ahhhhhhhh!" _Freya nodded. "I know that silly!" She smiled as she snuggled a little closer. At least for now she can cuddle with him and hug him all she wants.

Freya continued to cuddle with Natsu as Happy sat upon her head lightly sleeping. Natsu, of course, fell, asleep from the boredom, which left Freya sitting quietly as she read a fairy tale. She didn't much care about fairy tales, as she preferred books that held knowledge. Ever since she ran into Granny, she craved knowledge about the world around her. She even loved books about myths and lore, that may or may not be true. Since she found Natsu, she discovered that a certain myth about dragons was actually true! She realized that not everyone else believes about dragons, but she would never doubt him. The current fairy tale she was reading was about dragons, of course. _"There may be some truth behind these fairy tales, after all." _

_**A dragon half the size of the castle itself descended from the heavens, black feathery scales intent on the destruction of mankind itself...**_

Freya paused for a moment giving more thought of the dragon being described. She had read about a dragon with this description. _Black feathery scales..._The more she thought about it the further the answer had in her fingertips slipped away. Still from what Natsu told her about Igneel, the way, this particular fairy tale is portraying them, is leaving a bad taste in her mouth. She tucked the book away into her pack as she could see the small town in the distance.

* * *

><p>The trio stepped off the train with Freya holding her head. "<em>I don't understand...I feel as if my magic has been drained..."<em> She quickly shook it off before Natsu took notice. She had to keep it together until she healed the survivors from the mine. Everyone was depending on her to save them. Not only that but she couldn't sully Fairy Tail's name. She occasionally stumbled as they walked through the dirt streets of the town, tripping on small rocks.

"_It's not like her...she's always so aware of her surroundings. Not only that but she walks with grace." _Happy flew beside her trying to decide if he should say anything or not.

Freya suddenly tripped causing her to fall forward for Natsu to catch her in mid-air. "Frey! Are you okay?!"

She slowly stood up with the support of Natsu, giving a slow nod. "I think it's just because I skipped breakfast is all."

A child small than the two of them quickly ran up to them. "Are you here to heal the others!?" He asked with tears streaming down his face.

"Yes I am. What's wrong, did something happen?" Freya regained her composer.

The child reached out grabbing a hold of Freya as he began to run with her in tow. "You gotta come quick! I don't think..." He sobbed as he used his other arm to wipe his face. Natsu and Happy followed not too far behind.

Freya gave a small squeeze to the boy to try to reassure him. "Don't worry. Just lead the way!"

The reached a small hospital running through the doors. "I thought you didn't have any doctors here?" Freya was puzzled with the building being here.

"They left about a year ago."

They reached a room at the far end of the hallway. Freya stood in her tracks as she looked at the 20 or so that were injured. Most were covered in coal dust, with scraps and bruises covering most of their bodies. A lady in white approached them.

"Are you here to heal them?" She inquired with a face filled with despair.

Freya nodded. "Are you the nurse here?"

"Yes. I tried to do my best but..." She paused for a moment. "We already have had one pass away." She looked down at the floor. Freya could only guess that she wasn't much older than Erza.

"Please take me to the most injured first, so I can begin!" The nurse nodded leading Freya to the first bed.

"If there is anything I can do, please let me know and I will try my best! I'll be here changing some bandages."

Freya reached her hand out in front of her. "I would love to have you help me! My name is Freya."

The nurse reached her hand out "Alexis."

Natsu stood in the doorway in shock while Happy remained motionless, completely horrified of the condition everyone was in. Natsu stood as he kept watch over _his_ Frey. Ever since he seen the vulcan incident he couldn't stay away from her. He felt he needed to know she was safe.

Freya lightly placed her hand on the patient. She closed her eyes as she began to heal them. She opened her eyes horrified as she placed her other hand over her mouth. _"The bones in her legs have been completely crushed up to her pelvis. Along with fractured ribs, and bone fragments piercing most of her organs."_ She swallowed the lumped and placed her other hand lightly on her shoulders as she concentrated. Within a few minutes, she removed her hands with the small boy that had run up to them earlier came to the bed.

"Mom!" He yelled out.

"Shhh" Freya placed one finger in front of her mouth as she used her hand to wipe her forehead. "Let her get some rest for now."

"Thank you so much! You saved..." He put his head into the sheets as he wept. Freya looked at the smaller boy in front of her as she quietly got up and walked over and knelt down beside him.

"I'm just happy that I could." She placed her hand on his head. "When she does wake up, she'll be really bruised so be sure to be really gentle with her." She smiled softly. "My name is Freya, what's yours?"

"Aiden." The boy looked up at his mother's savior. _"She's soo pretty..."_ He couldn't help but admire this angel that came here to save his mom. She had a chocolate-brown hair, in a braid falling over her right shoulder. It was much darker than his chestnut hair. She had wispy flowing bangs falling short of her green orbs for eyes that were never ending. Her face was lightly flushed in her cheeks, making her lips appear a little redder than normal. The contrast between her cheeks and the rest of her skin made her appear to have lighter creamier skin that glistened.

"It's nice to meet you! But I got to move onto the other patients, okay?" Freya waited for the approval of her new admirer who was blushing lightly. He gave her a slight nod, which Freya gave him one last pat on the head as she quickly got up and moving onto the next bed.

Freya sat down next to the man who was covered in bandages. Freya slowly examined the man below her unsure if she could actually save him. She began to peel a linen bandage on his face but stopped has she realized the skin was trying to peel back with it. She looked over to Alexis waving her over. As she approached Freya slowly and gently peeled back a bloodied bandage covering his heart. She lightly placed her hand over the bandage pressing it back into his ribs as blood oozed out from the wound.

"Can you tell me what happened? This man's injuries imply there was an explosion..." Freya placed her other hand gently on a part of exposed skin on his left side of his chest.

"We are still unsure of the details ourselves. It happened early this morning. There is burn victims along with people who were just crushed. Others having both."

Freya opened her eyes as she removed her hand, biting her lips but quickly placing her hand back onto his chest. "I don't know..." She whispered. "He's almost too far gone for me..." She surged her magic through her hands into him trying to heal his heart and lungs first. _"He's been bleeding internally from his heart...not to mention the other injuries."_ Freya felt as if her legs were going to give out from underneath her. She peeped through her eyes to see her vision was going blurry. _"No...not now. I have to save him, along with everyone else. I have to hold out a little longer. Please...I just have to dig deeper..."_

"Natsu" Happy tugged on his shirt. Natsu turned around away from the window to see a faint red glow coming off of Freya. The nurse had stepped away as the glow intensified.

"_Please...I have to hold on a little longer..." _Freya used what magic she had left surging it through the man below her.

Natsu stood still for a moment as a red magic circle formed below her, causing her hair come undone from its braid flowing upwards. He began to run to her as she sent out a surge of magic throughout the room, engulfing everyone in warm flames leaving flowers in its wake. Natsu made it just in time to catch Freya who collapsed into his arms.

His eyes opened widely in fear as he could hear her heart beat getting slower and fainter. His face filled with fear when he realized she must have exhausted all of her magic. "Frey!" He called out frantically.

"Quick bring her over her to this bed!" Alexis pointed out the lone empty bed in the corner.

Natsu gently laid her down as he listened closer to her heart as the rhythm was steady but none the less weak.

"Amazing..." Alexis spoke softly as she looked out into the room.

"What the hell do you mean?!" Natsu was a little more than upset with Freya so close to death. "Anymore and she would have died!" Natsu gritted his teeth.

Alexis was a little taken back when she realized how her words came off. "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to offend." She looked down at the floor. "Turn around..."

Natsu glanced behind him to see grass and flowers on the floor with vines going up almost all the beds. Alexis quickly ran over to the patients as she began to examine them. At the fifth person, she walked back over to Natsu and Happy who sat next to Freya's bed.

"From what I can tell so far, it seems she managed to heal everyone with her last bit of magic." She whispered and bowed going back over to continue her exam.

Natsu held her hand in his as he looked onto Frey. "I should have noticed you were so low on magic when we were walking through the streets." He said out loud as he cursed himself. He gently squeezed her hand. "But you..." He paused as he thought about the day thus far. When she was picking the request out for them, she was so dead set on this particular job. Her healing has improved yes as she always heals everyone in the guild. _"Especially me." _She goes to the hospital in Magnolia to do as much as she can, pushing herself as far as she can go. "You've always wanted to help everyone that you could..." Natsu smiled as he looked at Freya who seemed to be resting peacefully. He looked over at Happy who was curled up next to her arm as he stared out. Natsu reached over with his other hand gently petting him. "Don't worry. Freya will pull through!" Tears formed up in Happy's eyes as he gave a nod. He didn't want to admit out loud or even to himself, but Frey came close to death. Coming that close to exhausting all your magic, was something even Igneel warned him against.

Natsu found himself at times throughout the day gazing upon Freya. Her face was round with a soft jawline. _"It suits her." _Although he didn't like her hair had fallen out of its braid. He knew how important it was to her. Not only that, but it seemed to be a part of her. The way she parted her dark chocolate-brown hair, it normally falling over her right shoulder. He adjusted how he was sitting in bed as he lifted her head up gently gathering her hair from behind, placing it on the right side. _"It's really soft too..." _Once he had all of her hair he gently laid her head down and began to braid her hair.

"What are you doing?" Happy looked up as Natsu fumbled around with her hair.

"I'm trying to braid Frey's hair..."

Happy snickered a little. "You can't braid anyone's hair."

"I can too!" Natsu snapped as he pouted. "I've seen her do it enough..."

Happy smiled knowing full well that Natsu would sometimes be enraptured by Freya. "Why though? She can do it when she wakes up..." Happy mumbled as worried once again set in. _"Please wake up."_

"I like it better like this." Natsu blushed as he said the words looking away from Happy to hide it. He finished and though it was far from being a perfect braid that she does, it would do for now. Satisfied, he puts his back on the headboard crossing his arms as he gazed back down at Frey. Happy crawled over into his lap and laid quietly as he looked at her too.

For the rest of the day, the duo remained by her side as everyone that suffered the mine collapse got up from their beds none the worse for wear. Everyone came to express their graduate to the trio, along with their amazement at what beautiful magic Freya possessed. The last person left leaving just the three of them and the nurse. She slowly walked up to them.

"If you want to get a hotel room, and perhaps you could take her with you. You guys, especially her would be much more comfortable. I've been checking her vital signs and they have slowly been improving throughout the day. I'm sure she just needs time to recover her magic. The mayor stopped by for a moment, giving me this."

She reached the envelope out to Natsu. "This isn't enough to express everyone's gratitude. Once Freya awakens, we would all love to do more. But if there is anything you need, please just let someone know."

Natsu reached out grabbing the envelope placing it into his pocket. "Are you sure its okay for me to move her?"

The nurse nodded. "Yes. I have a magic stretcher to move her if you wish."

"Nah, that's okay. I can carry her." Natsu gently grabbed Freya up and held her close to his chest.

"Here, just follow me and I'll show you to the hotel and your room." Alexis quickly walked in front of them leading them out.

Natsu laid her down on the bed as Happy flew in behind him closing the door. He looked around smirking a little at the double twin beds. "Not like we'll be needing the other bed."

Happy flew down and sat down on the other bed thinking of how it would play out in the future. He may seem like an innocent cat to most, but he knew there was more between the two of them. At times, though he wasn't sure if Natsu would ever figure it out.

Natsu glanced around the room noticing a fireplace for the winter months, a small dresser and a bathroom off to the side. He looked out the window noticing the sun fading behind the landscape. He sat down next to Frey thinking about turning it in for the day as well. He didn't know how long it would take her to recover her magic. For him it's usually not this long, but then again it was the first time he saw her use so much magic. Not only that but it was different from before. "Flames followed by flowers..." He thought out loud.

"I've never heard of it before." Happy moved onto the same bed as them.

"Freya has only ever showed physical flames that one time..."

"What time?"

"Oh, that's right lil bud. You were still a baby." Natsu laughed. "She first discovered she could heal when she placed her hands on me and her hands burst into flames."

"You set her on fire!?"

"No! Of course, not...why does everyone seem to think that..." His sentence got quieter. "Anyway, after that her healing magic has felt like flames spreading through me." Natsu put his hand to his chest remembering the sensation he feels. Warm, and inviting, just like the first time he saw her. _"Frey's magic as always felt familiar too..." _

He sighed as he got up to turn the lights off and laid down next to Freya cuddling up close to her, thinking that he could think more on it later. "Night Happy!" He felt Happy land close to his arm that he had wrapped around Freya. He nuzzled a little closer to her as he whispered goodnight to her.

* * *

><p>Natsu was running through a golden field with a limited vision. He could only see someone much smaller than him running in front of him, giggling. <em>"A girl..." <em>As he would get close enough to catch the giggling toddler she would turn suddenly slipping through his fingers. It went on forever and just before he gave up, she turned suddenly. He could only see from her lips down, with her head tilted to the side smiling at him. He felt a light thud as she ran into his chest. "I got youuuu!" She squealed in delight. He felt so warm and whole as he wrapped his arms around her. "I guess I'm no match for you, F..."

* * *

><p>Natsu suddenly woke up on the fourth day before the sun has even had the chance to rise. He looked down at Freya who he was holding tightly to his chest. He felt the same feeling he just had in his dream. <em>"Why do I keep having this dream?" <em>He feels as if he should know the girl in his dream, but for some reason, he can't ever get a good look at her. Although her smile...he's seen it somewhere, but where?

He could see the warm glow of red and orange through the window as the sun began its daily journey across the sky. _"Maybe today is the day."_ He sat up looking at Freya noticing more color was in her face. Not only that but her breathing and heart rate has improved since last night. He reached over placing his hand on Happy's head. "Happy...wake up." He whispered. Happy stirred in his sleep. Natsu could see the whites of his eyes as he slowly opened them while he rubbed them. Happy was always a light sleeper whenever he was worried.

"Let's go get some breakfast!" He whispered a little louder grabbing his vest and quickly putting it on. He reached over grabbing his still half asleep bud and began to walk out the door. "Today is the day!"

* * *

><p>Freya awoke as she slowly sat up in bed wiping her eyes, noticing the morning sunbeams flowing through the window. She looked around seeing that she was in a hotel room or so she thought. She has never been in one before. She sniffed the air once she seen Natsu nor Happy were in the room. "They haven't been gone long." She tried to wiggle closer to the edge of the bed to get up but noticed she was still weak. She propped herself against the headboard as she looked into the mirror placed in front of both of the beds. She slowly reached up touching her messy braid. "I felt my hair come undone though..." She stroked the messy locks coming out of the hairband.<p>

Freya sat quietly as she tried to think back to her last moments before passing out. Her memory was in bits and pieces but slowly coming together as she thought more about the feeling she felt. She looked at her hands. "Did I fail? No...I feel as if, I managed to heal everyone for some reason..."

She turned her head as she heard the door open to see Natsu and Happy stepping through. Natsu quickly set the food down he was carrying and ran over tackling Freya down on the bed, hugging her tightly. It was almost too good to be true to him as the days passed he had gotten more worried over _his_ Freya.

"Natsu!" She cried out as she smiled.

"We never left your side." Happy joined in, making it into a group hug.

She gently placed her hands on top of their hands hugging them closer to her. "Can you tell me what happened?"

Natsu sat up while helping Freya to sit up as well, with Happy remaining in her lap as he continued to hug her.

"Well..." Natsu wasn't really sure himself where to start. "You healed everyone with fire!" He was a little excited that Freya could actually use the same magic now. Or at least he hoped she could continue to use fire magic.

"I whattt!?" Freya tried to think back to the last few moments before she passed out. "I felt warm in my last moments before I passed out. I could feel my magic suddenly surge forth through me and into the man I was trying to heal." She put her hand to her head as she pieced more together of what happened. "I wasn't sure If I could save everyone to be honest and I was worried that more people might die." Freya frowned but looked back up into the obsidian eyes she loved so much. "No one died? I healed everyone?"

"Yeah." Natsu smiled thinking back to it. It was pretty amazing, but terrifying knowing how much magic she exhausted. "You began to glow red, with a red magic circle appearing under you as well. Waves of magic flowed off of you, with fire bursting from you in one huge wave. Then flowers bloomed everywhere in the room."

Freya sat there as she took it all in. She had felt so weak before she blacked out, how could she possibly release so much magic at once? Not to mention it was powerful enough to heal everyone in one fell swoop. _"Fire?"_ She furrowed her brows as she thought more about it. There was only that one time she has physically displayed fire and it was when she touched Natsu. Almost as if he sparked something within her that time. Fire usually burns but from what she has seen of Macao it can have different properties. Healing is something different however. Even ancient from what she has read from the books that Granny had. However, the healing fire she had read about, was a last resort as it caused pain and even burned the ones that were healed by it. There was only one person known to display that type of healing magic, and it was just a myth. The only other person, she knew of that, used a similar ancient magic, being called lost magic today would be Natsu. Perhaps she still somehow has retained more magic than what was first believed.

"How long have I been out?"

"For about four days now. You must be hungry!" Natsu got up off the bed knowing he needed to give Freya a little more time to sort her thoughts out about what happened. He got the food back up and slowly heated his hands up to warm the food back up. He sat down as he handed her a tray stuffed full of all sorts of food. From rice, eggs, toast, an assortment of vegetables, ham, and her favorite. Strawberry chocolate pancakes.

She blushed as her hands lightly touched Natsu's as she reached for her tray. "Thank you." She started to eat but paused for a moment. "How did you know I would wake up today?"

"Mmmm?" Natsu looked up as he was already stuffing his face. "I didn't. But since we've been here, I've always gotten you food." He swallowed his food as he gazed for a moment into her intense green eyes, causing him to blush. He looked away and started to eat more food from his tray.

Happy snickered. "Yeah, you should have seen him the first day after we woke up." He stuffed his mouth full of fish.

"Hey!" Natsu yelled out. "They just didn't understand the kind of food, she liked, is all." He huffed.

Freya blushed even harder at the fact Natsu tried to get her favorite foods, even though she thought he didn't really pay attention to what the kind of foods she liked. _"Its sweet in his own way." _

"Did you guys braid my hair?" Freya was a little curious who actually done it.

"Natsu did. Something about he liked it better that way." Happy began to dig into his final fish for breakfast. He loved picking on Natsu especially over his feelings for Freya when he didn't even realize them.

Freya placed her hand on her braid as she blushed furiously while looking at Natsu who also had a light blushing across his nose and cheeks. Natsu's eyes widen and for a moment switched to his green dragon eyes has he could hear Freya's heart begin to skip beats. He blinked causing them to fade back to his obsidian eyes. _"What the hell was that!? I felt it for a moment..." _Natsu took a quick bite. "Well, yeah..." He looked away as his thoughts were all jumbled up suddenly for some reason. "Frey always wear's her hair in a braid, so of course I'm going to like it better."

Freya smiled at his confession, only to be happy that he liked her hair in a braid. Of course, it was plain compared to most hair styles, but it was a precious gift she has received from Granny on her first day with her. She would always cherish it by wearing it every day to keep Granny closer to her heart. Freya finished up and drank some of her orange juice.

"Did anyone ever find out what happened in the mine?" She sat the empty glass down on her tray as she looked to Natsu for answers. She closed her eyes trying to see if she had any other memories of everyone else injuries since she did heal them. At the moment, it seemed to be one big pile of a jumbled mess of everyone's sustained injuries combined into one person. She would have to sort through it later as she knew a person's injuries could paint a better picture of what happened.

"Two days after you passed out, the Mayor came by to check on us. While she was here, she gave a brief explanation of what they think happened to cause the mine to explode suddenly. When you woke up she said she would tell us more."

"Can we go after your finished eating?"

Natsu sat for a moment giving it some thought. Frey just woke up and probably is still too weak to move around. Not only that but he didn't want Freya to get in crazy ideas to go out on the second job that they are offering them now.

"Please Natsu..." She clasped her hands under her chin giving him puppy dog eyes.

He pouted a little knowing that he couldn't refuse now. Every time she uses it on him, he gives in instantly. "Are you sure you feel up to walking around?"

"Of course!" Freya said triumphantly as she slide her feet to the side standing up. She was unsteady at first but once she got her balance, she reached for her tray and Happy's to place on the dresser. "I'm going to go take a quick bath first before we go." Freya reached over into her pack grabbing a light green dress making her way to the bathroom.

She closed the door behind her and began to remove her darker green dress that she had been wearing on the day they arrived, while undoing her braid. She opened the doors as she stepped onto the cool tiles to scream out in horror as she ran out of the bathroom door naked.

"Freya!" Natsu ran over but quickly turned when he realized she was naked. "What...whats wrong?"

"Bug!" She squealed out as she hid behind the bed.

"Huh? You've never been scared of them before?" His face was a little flushed. Even though he use to take baths with Erza as embarrassing as it was, he stopped once Freya came into his life.

"It's...it's...HUGE!" Freya squeaked out. Natsu turned around to see Freya hiding behind the bed, with her eyes just peeping over.

"I'll go take care of it then." He started to walk towards the bathroom door.

"Don't kill it, please!" She reached her hand up and across the bed pleading with him, causing him to turn around a little perplexed at why she didn't want the bug killed.

"Ermmmm..." Natsu wasn't going to make any promises. If it was big enough to bother her then it had to be pretty big! Probably at least half the size of the bathtub!

Natsu closed the door behind him to keep the bug from escaping. He couldn't have anything else scaring her. His eyes widen when he seen this so called bug. A dark purple spider at least half his size. He quickly stepped out closing the door behind him. He grabbed a pillow off the bed they haven't used, slipping the pillow out. "Be a lot easier if I could just burn it to a crisp." He stepped back into the bathroom, pillow case ready. As he approached the spider it vanished before his eyes. "What the hell?" He turned around looking throughout the bathroom with no trace of it.

He stepped out with a towel in one hand as he threw the pillow case against the wall. He walked over to the bed Freya was hiding behind and sat across from her as he handed her the towel.

She reached for the white fluffy towel and proceeded to wrap it around her. "What happened?" Natsu turned his back towards her.

"As I got closer to it, it vanished."

"Huh?"

"Bugs can't just vanish Natsu..." Happy a little concerned looked around the room for a bug that was big enough to scare Freya.

Freya stood up with the towel wrapped around her a little embarrassed once she realized she ran out without any clothes on.

Freya sat down next to Natsu as she was a little too spooked to go back into the bathroom alone, but she couldn't just ask him to take a bath with her either.

"Aren't you going to take a bath?"

"I can't just go back in there!" She pouted as she crossed her arms over her chest. "What if...if it appears again?" Freya held her hands up to her face as she could feel her skin crawl.

"Well, if it does, I'll be sure to take care of it this time!" Natsu tried to reassure her as he punched his hand.

Freya gave a slight nod as she held one hand clenched under her chin. "Natsu..." She stood up as she was too embarrassed to look at him. "Could...could you...I dunno. Maybe..." She could feel her mouth getting dry.

"Mmm?"

She clasped her cheeks as she shook her head side to side. "Could you take...a ba...bath with me?"

Natsu raised an eyebrow as she finished the sentence, noticing her skin was flushing. He wasn't sure if he heard her right. "Do what now?"

Freya turned on her heel facing him once again. "I was wondering if you could stand in the shower with me. But you have to promise you won't look!" Freya held her hand out in front of her, with her pinkie finger up. "Pinkie promise me!"

"Oh come on Frey!" Natsu stood up putting his hands on her shoulders. "You know me better than that! I'm not that icy stripper of a pervert ya know!"

* * *

><p>"Excuse me. I'm sorry I'm late."<p>

Freya and Natsu turned their heads to a woman with long light green hair stepping into the office. She walked over to them both giving them hugs.

"You don't know how much it means to me and not only me but this town. For what you have done." She spoke softly with a small tear threatening to escape one of her pink eyes.

Freya returned the hug, with only leaving Natsu feeling a little awkward.

"My name is Jade Lin. You may call me Jade if you wish." She separated from the two and walked over to her desk sitting down while pointing for them to sit down as well.

"It was the least we could do Miss Lin." Freya gave a quick bow before sitting down. "My name is Freya." Freya pointed to Natsu who was sitting already with Happy sitting on his shoulder. "This is Natsu and Happy."

"It's truly a pleasure." Jade rattled around in some of her desk drawers. "Is there anything I can get the three of you?"

"No thank you." Freya bowed her head once again.

"Please let me know if there is anything I can do." Jade brought some papers up onto her desk as she started to sort through them.

"Well, there is something I would like to know. If it isn't too rude of me to ask." Freya shifted her eyes across the papers being placed on Miss Lin's desk.

"No please go right ahead." Jade flipped a folder open.

"Um, well if this is a bad time..." Freya looked over towards Natsu and Happy.

"No, not at all. I'm just getting some papers lined up here before we begin." Jade gave her a reassuring smile.

"Well, I was wondering what actually happened to cause the mine to suddenly..."

"Explode and collapse?" Jade looked up from the papers at Freya who gave her a nod.

"Well, it actually took us a few days to understand what happened ourselves." She paused for a moment as she flipped a paper over. "A band of thieves set the mine to explode causing it to collapse."

Freya gasped, but Natsu and Happy did not as they had heard it a couple of days earlier. "What!? Why? It's just a coal mine..."

"Not anymore." Jade held both of her hands out in front of her, papers in each for Freya and Natsu to look over. "A day before the explosion, from within deep in the mine, miners discovered diamonds."

Freya looked up from the pages at the Mayor. "Diamonds? But I thought there wasn't that there wasn't hardly any natural diamonds in Fiore. That most of the diamonds mined from the world comes from Joya."

"We were just as shocked as well when the discovery was made. However, word spread like wildfire throughout the town and neighboring towns."

"How do you know for certain is was a band of thieves?" Happy inquired earning him a glare from Natsu.

"In those pages, is a ransom note detailing so and that if we do not abandon the town they will be forced to drastic measures." Jade held a serious look in her eyes. "I was hoping you could help us further by tracking the thieves down. I'll award you accordingly."

Freya sat as she thought carefully before jumping the gun. "I see it doesn't list anything specific about what they will do. However considering they did that much damage to the mine to begin with, resulting in that many injured..." She closed her folder placing it back onto the desk.

"Just leave it to us!" Natsu sat his down as well as he stood up.

"Thank you." Jade stood up as she bowed to the both of them. Freya stood a little shocked that he just jumped the gun without evening putting a plan into action. _"But then again, it is Natsu. I shouldn't even be shocked anymore at this point."_

Natsu with Happy in tow on his shoulder began to walk out as Freya remained. "May I have a request?"

"Anything!" Jade stood up from her desk as well.

"I think I may already have a plan in mind, but I'll need your help to pull it off. From what I read you guys have already cleared the mine of the rubble. I was wondering if we could have a small diamond?" Freya paused for a moment to let her request sink in. "I was hoping we could spread false rumors, saying that a small shipment of diamonds will be going out to the next town over. We could use a sack filled with small rocks, however if one of us plays with a diamond in our hands as we walk, it would make it harder to pass up. Since we are just kids after all, to them it would seem as if they were taking candy from a baby."

Jade stood speechless. _"These mages...truly are brilliant." _"Of course." Jade walked over to Freya. "I will start work right away to set your plan in action. May I ask what day you are going to set out?"

"Tomorrow in the afternoon. Since the rumor spread so fast last time, it will be plenty of time to catch the thieves eyes again. However, you'll have to pick the town for us to go to as I don't know much about this region."

"I will send my assistant over in the morning to your hotel with everything you need."

Freya bowed as she walked over to Natsu with them heading out of the office for them to stop dead in their tracks.

"It's, it's, a..."

Jade looked up to see what the three of them were staring at a blue bird the size of her door. Jade laughed a little catching their attention as she waved at them. "Oh, pay no attention to that."

"Huh!?" The trio resounded in unison as they turned around to look at her.

"It's an ethereal. It can't do you any harm. They just appear occasionally as there is a Lacrima mine where they use to mine it a mile or so down the road from here."

"Ethereal?" It was something that neither Happy or Natsu had heard about.

"I didn't realize that was what an ethereal looked liked..." Freya stepped closer to the door causing it to disappear like the spider had done earlier in their bathroom. "Come on boys!" Freya pushed them through the door. "We need to leave so she can help us out." They all bowed once again as they closed the door.

"Whats an ethereal, Frey?"

"An ethereal is a being that you can think of that doesn't really exist. More like a ghost in a way. They are beings of magic that are drawn to natural Lacrima. I'm guessing there is still a high concentration of it in the ground since Lacrima can be made now without the expensive mining process." Freya signed the three of them out of the building as they stepped out onto the dirt street. "They appear and disappear randomly, but also disappear once you approach one. They also take on different forms taking on different colors but usually in purple, blue or white."

"Wow, how did you know all of that Freya? Even I haven't heard of an ethereal before." When it came to all things magic, Happy tried to stay up to date so he could help Natsu or Freya out anytime he can.

Freya smiled. "I've read about them of course. I just didn't realize this morning that was what it was in the bathroom." She blushed slightly as she looked to Natsu.

Freya stumbled once again causing Natsu to catch her mid-air. She smiled as she got her balance back. _"He's always there to catch me."_

"Frey, I need to you to sit this one out."

"Huh? What do you mean?" She was a little confused at what Natsu was saying as it was coming from nowhere.

"You're not up to strength yet. I didn't realize it a couple of days ago that you were low on magic to begin with and I..." Natsu looked away as he bit his lip. He didn't want to think about he almost lost Freya but the truth of the matter he almost did. "I'm just worried about you is all."

Freya reached up cupping his cheek turning his face back towards here. "Don't worry Natsu. I'm fine. Really. By tomorrow."

"You're not fine!" He was almost angry, but not at her. "You said that a couple of days ago and looked what happened!"

Freya was a little taken back and dropped her hand to her side. "It's true. I wasn't fine then and I should have told you instead of trying to hide it from you." She clenched her fists. "But I knew...I was the only hope for the people here. I didn't want anyone to die..." Her voice faded from the world. "Once we got off the train, I felt like my magic had almost completely drained." Her hand grasped her elbow as she stood still. It was just a theory, but knowing now what she knew maybe there was a mage in the gang of thieves that drained her to keep her from healing anyone.

"Frey, I'm sorry but it will be just me setting out tomorrow."

"Wait a second!" Freya held her fists to her chest. "What do you mean in _'me'_?"

"Did you forget what me meant Frey while you were sleeping?" Natsu laughed a little trying to shrug the issue at hand off.

"Of course not. But if you mean it in a singular term, why are you excluding me?" In all honesty, Freya felt a little hurt by his words.

"Cause Frey you've done enough already. You still need to recover and what if it happens again?" He tried to push the thought to the back of his mind. He knew she hasn't fully recovered all of her magic from the way she has been walking since she got up. _"If she uses too much magic again..."_

"Natsu please, think about this." Freya wasn't going to go down without a fight on this. No way in hell was she going to let Natsu find the thieves on his own. It's not that she doubted Natsu because it was far from it. Thinking about the damage they were able to mine he might need her there to heal him. Not only that but it felt like he doubted her. Doubted that she wasn't strong enough to handle this. The thought caused her to frown. _"It's true at times in a world filled with magic, I feel like I hardly have a place in it."_

"I have been thinking about it for a couple of days." Natsu suddenly hugged Freya.

"I think you should stay behind this time too Freya...just this once though." Happy landed onto of Freya's head as he patted her.

Freya wrapped her arms around Natsu. "You might need me though...I mean, I know I can't do much.."

"Is that what's bothering you Frey?" He pushed her away with his hands on her shoulders lightly gripping her.

"Please let me go with you. I'm worried about the damage they were able to do to the mine, that you might need me there to heal you. Please...Natsu...I" Freya could feel the tears well up in her eyes. She fought them back as she promised Natsu that she wouldn't cry. It felt ages ago since she made that very promise.

Natsu lightly caressed one of her cheeks. "Frey, please." Natsu begged. He didn't want to feel the fear again he felt when he thought he almost lost her.

"Natsu!" She almost shouted at him. "Please, listen to me." She stepped away from him so he could see how serious she was. "Think about the damage they were able to do to the mine alone. I know I can help by healing you just in case."

Natsu crossed his arms while giving it some thought. _"Well, this didn't go as planned..." _He just wanted to keep her safe for once since danger seems to flock to her at times. Plus how could he not help but to feel even more protective since the day of the Harvest Festival? Now instead of trying to help her recover, he has gone and upset her. Which has only made her more determined to go with him. Natsu walked up to her as he wrapped his arm around her shoulder turning her around and walking towards the hotel.

"You can go to tomorrow..."

"Really!?" Freya perked up, as her eyes sparkled.

"If you lay in bed for the rest of the day. You need to build your magic back up Frey."

Freya wrapped her arms around his neck squeezing him. "Thank you! This means so much to me that you're letting me go!"

* * *

><p>The trio walked on a small path through some small shrubs leading over to the next town. Freya held onto the uncut diamond as she stared in wonder, leaving Natsu to carry the small sack of rocks. Freya looked up once shade was cast down onto her from the trees.<p>

"_We are about half way there now. I would know if I could look at my map. Thankfully, the neighboring town isn't even a mile from here." _Freya wanted to clench onto the diamond, knowing they would be attack at any time from now. Or at least she hoped, so they could spring her plan into action. Her ears perked once she heard Natsu sniffing the air around them. She closed her eyes hoping she could see through the earth as she has done before in the past, but it would seem without direct skin contact it wouldn't work.

Natsu dropped the sack causing Happy to fly to his shoulder. "Frey."

Freya quickly tucked the diamond into her own pack while bringing out her bow as 4 shadows approached them.

"That pathetic town must be desperate." A boy being the same size as Natsu with frosty blue hair stepped forward first. He wore a tight black sleeveless turtleneck shirt, accompanied by dark blue jeans.

"Sending kids and a cat to deliver something as precious as diamonds to the next town over after being attacked." Two women spoke in unison, stepping up behind the boy revealing to be twins with the same eerie color of hair. The twins wore a tight, short dark blue dresses revealing their figures. A man with tight black t-shirt showing his muscular build, who remained silent stepped to the left side of one of the twins revealing to have pitch black hair.

"Are you the ones who collapsed the mine?" Natsu gritted his teeth as he prepared to launch himself at them.

"That honor would be mine." The man with jet black hair finally spoke.

Freya drew the draw string back on her bow ready to release the arrow.

"Unfortunately for you...all four of use are wizards." The twins laughed. "A bow would do little good against us."

"Just hand the diamonds over and we'll think about not blowing the town up." The boy spoke coldly with an evil gleam in his eye.

"What?!" Happy grabbed onto Natsu's shirt ready to assist him. He may not be able to fly too high off the ground yet, but he could at least give him more mobility. Once Happy sprouted his angelic wings, Natsu had closed the distance between.

"**Fire Dragon Wing Attack!" **Natsu's attack separated the four of them, causing them to surround him. Happy flew him up and over.

"That was the consequence of the town not meeting your demands?" Freya's grip tightened on her bow. "How could you sink so low? To just throw life away as if it means nothing!" She could feel her stomach tie itself into knots just thinking about it. Freya focused her eyes as she watched the movements of the four of them looking for an opening.

The boy the same size of Natsu appeared suddenly kicking the bow out of her hand up into the trees. As he done so Freya done a back flip to keep the distance between the two of them.

"What the hell are you doing over there?" Natsu yelled as he was being blinded by a flash sent towards him from the twins. Freya closed one eye quickly as she covered the other one up with her hand to make sure she wasn't going to get blind sided by an attack. Once the flash subsided she closed the other one to give it time to adjust.

Freya winced as she felt something graze her side looking down seeing the sun being reflected backup into her eye. Before she could react she felt the same object pierce her into her back, causing her to cry out. She gritted her teeth as she elbowed the perpetrator in the stomach causing them to double over. She quickly turned kicking them across the face, causing them to fall to the ground.

Freya opened both of her eyes looking at the boy. She could feel the blood trickle down her back as the wound closed.

The boy quickly got back up as he ready to attack again. "You won't last much longer anyway." He smirked. "Might as well give up. If you were using a bow, then you must not have any magic. It's hopeless."

Freya a was slightly amused at what he had just stated. "While it's true I hardly have any magic and use a bow..." Freya's eyes turned yellow, as her orbs shrunk down into her dragon eyes. "Even with you trying to kill me, I have no desire to fight you. However..." Freya adjusted her stance as she dropped her pack to the ground. "I can not stand by while you try kill other people."

"I'd like to see you try to fight m..." The boy stopped in mid sentence as Freya closed the distance between them quickly, delivering a quick punch to his jaw. Knocking him off his balance. _"How did she move so quickly so suddenly?"_

* * *

><p>"I can't see, Natsu."<p>

Natsu rubbed his eyes but to no avail. "I can't either, but I got this." He focused on hearing listening for any movements.

"Are you sure about that?" The man with black hair was within arm's reach of Natsu. **"Black Gold!" **Natsu dodged, but he felt an oily substance coat his right side and arm. His vision began to clear and could see a blurry image of something black on his arm.

"What the hell is this?" He wrinkled his nose, repulsed by the smell.

The man only gave a sinister smile in response waiting for Natsu to use fire magic again.

"Why won't you die already?" Natsu turned his head over to Freya and the boy with light blue hair fighting. He felt something snap within him as he seen Freya panting with blood stains on her dress. He turned his attention back to the raven hair man.

"**Fire Dragon Roar!"** Natsu unleashed a widespread frontal cone, powered by his rage.

Happy looked in awe as he hadn't seen such a powerful attack from Natsu before.

"What the hell are you?" The aquamarine boy wiped blood from his lips. He couldn't help but wonder how the lacerations, he inflicted upon her with his crystal magic, would heal. **"Crystal shredder!"**

Freya crossed her arms in front of her in preparation of receiving the attack. She felt something impact her on the side knocking her to the ground. When she looked up she was met with light olive eyes.

"Natsu...Happy." She looked down to see what the foul smell was to see a black substance on parts of Natsu's arm.

Her eyes widen with a brief flashback to the first night she awoke with a black substance coating her. She felt herself being pulled into the memory almost as if she was there again. She tried to fight off the flashes of the hazy memory.

Natsu felt his fury smell to a new level as he watched the color drain out of her face and green eyes. He quickly stood up facing the boy.

"Happy, stay with Frey."

Freya shakily stood up beside Natsu. "I can still fight."

"Just hang back." Natsu ignited both of his fists, however once he did his right side ignited. Black smoke billowed up off of him.

Freya covered her nose and mouth from the stench that wafted in all directions. "Oil?" She mumbled through her fingers. She looked over questioningly at Natsu and seen it had no effect on him.

They boy laughed knowing how much pain the fire mage must be feeling.

"What's so funny?" Natsu glared at him, catching the crystal mage off guard.

"Crystallize."

"Nat..." Freya tried to reach out to him as his body quickly turned to crystal before her eyes.

"Don't!" Natsu cried out as he struggled. He quickly grabbed a hold of Happy and threw him off of him as the crystal finished encasing him.

"Natsu!" Happy cried flying over hitting his paws on the crystal formation.

Freya stood in horror with tears streaming down her face. She felt something welling up inside her. She turned towards the taller boy about to charge.

"Make another movement, and with my magic, I will shatter that crystal, ending his life."

Freya tightly clenched her fists as she stopped in her tracks.

"Never would I have imagined him beating my older brother, nor the fact that the oil had no effect on him."

Freya only stood silent, afraid of speaking a word.

"Heal yourself, and I will kill him."

Freya's eyes widen. She has never been able to control her own ability over herself. _"What if I can't?" _Her eyes drifted over towards Natsu frightened that she may actually be the death of him now. "I have no control." Her eyes darted over towards the crystalline mage.

"I guess you need to learn quickly then." The boy formed a green opaque dagger. He slowly walked over and once reaching the young maiden he drew a deep gash into her left arm causing her to wince.

Freya felt blood ooze out of the wound with each pump of her heart. With each pump, she could feel a burning sensation slowly spread throughout her body. Freya focused on the closing wound, trying to slow the magic surging through her body towards it to no avail.

"What did I say about healing yourself?" The boy struck her across the face knocking her off balance for a moment.

She shook her head as blood trickled from her mouth. She quickly regained her composer as she glared at him.

"Freya!" Happy quickly turned around but was also afraid to move. Freya's eyes looked at Happy but then back to Natsu. Happy turned around powerless to do anything as he stared at Natsu, tears streaming down his face. "Natsu, please...help."

Freya could feel the burning sensation continue to spread. _"Poison?" _She wasn't entirely sure if her body could fight against the poison as she never had to before.

"Heal this wound, and I promise you...I'll shatter that crystal." He returned a glare at her. "This is for causing me so much trouble." He quickly stabbed her in the arm where he had once cut her.

Happy's eyes widen as a crack began to form within the crystal.

Freya fought against collapsing to the ground as tears freely flowed from her eyes. The burning sensation kept amplifying the longer he left the blade in her arm. She turned her mental attention to the poison in her body, focusing on try to cleanse herself of it hoping it would slow the healing process on her arm.

"See you must be a quick learner." He withdrew his blade as he applauded her.

Freya finally collapsed to her knees from the pain the poison was causing her. _"The wound...I can still feel it healing, but much slower." _Her eyes drifted over to the crystal prison that held Natsu to see hairline fractures and cracks forming throughout it.

"Did I say you could move?" The boy picked Freya up by her dress causing it to rip slightly. He quickly jabbed the blade into her stomach then throwing her to the ground causing her to roll over facing him. "As you lay there dying, you'll have to watch me demolish that..."

Happy quickly flew away as the crystal formation suddenly shattered, with a pillar of flame shooting up into the sky above, causing the crystalline mage to turn in shock. "But...how..."

Freya focused her vision on a visibly angry Natsu as he slowly walked over towards the shocked frosty hair boy. "I can feel the heat all the way from over here..." She whispered as the wound in her stomach and arm slowly closed. She weakly placed her hand on her stomach hoping she could speed the process of healing up. The poison was still coursing through her veins, scorching her. Suddenly she vomited onto the ground a mixture of blood and poison from the blade. She closed her eyes as she focused.

The frosty hair boy stood in shock as Natsu launched himself still engulfed by his own flames. _**"**_**Fire Dragon Sword Horn!" **He roared as he headbutted him in the gut. _**"How fucking dare you touch her!" **_He growled as he stood above the boy. "I hope you learn quickly too..." Natsu glared down at him watching him writhe in pain from the last attack. He could barely able to contain the rage he felt. **"Fire Dragon Iron Fist!"** With the last attack, he knocked the boy out.

He ran over towards Happy and Freya who supported her weight on her arms trying to get up. "Freya, please don't move!" Natsu reached down as he try to get her to lay back down.

"Natsu..." Freya whispered. "We have to get back to town quickly..."

"Huh?" Natsu and Happy both said in unison.

"Even though my wounds are healed...I've been poisoned. Not only that..."

"What?" Natsu yelled out in concern.

"You mean you can't heal yourself?" Happy thought that with healing magic she would be able to cure herself.

Freya shook her head. "I don't think I can. I'm low on magic...but that's not the only issue." Freya paused as her breathing began to get erratic from the pain. "The other two mages...the twins..." She panted. "They disappeared after that..."

"Flash." Natsu finished her sentence. He was well aware that the two of them had disappeared afterward, but with the current situation, he couldn't just go after them.

"We can't just leave them here though..." Happy looked over towards the brothers that had been knocked out by Natsu.

"Screw them." Natsu got up picking Freya up.

"But, the town could be in danger if..." Freya struggled to breathe.

"Don't talk. You need to save your breath." Natsu looked down at her worried.

"The poison...I don't think it will kill me...it just hurts..." She tried to fight back her tears as she drew in a sharp breath. Her thoughts were beginning to blur together.

Natsu stood for a moment trying to think what would be the best decision to do.

"Happy, take Frey and fly her as quickly as you can to the town."

Happy quickly wrapped his tail around and under her arms. "Aye sir!" Happy quickly took off as Freya tried to remain still.

Natsu walked over to the pack he dropped earlier getting out some rope. He quickly tried it around their ankles and wrists, then tying the two of them together. He effortless picked them up as he quickly jogged in the direction of the town.

* * *

><p>Happy flew out of the clearing and into another small forest that was on the outskirts of the small town. He struggled to hold onto to Freya and keep his wings, his Aera magic going.<p>

"Happy, you can rest now..."

Happy gently let Freya down out of his grip. Freya held out her arms as he fell into them. He could feel a sheen of sweat covering her arms as she held him panting.

"Freya..." He held his paw out lightly touching one of her arms.

"I'll be fine. Just rest for now..." She smiled softly at him as she touched one of her hands to the ground closing her eyes. The longer her hand rested on the ground, the bigger field of vision she gained of the earth around her.

Freya slowly opened her eyes trying to think quickly about what she should do. _"Happy won't be able to make it...he's just as low on magic as me but perhaps...just maybe." _Freya kept one hand on Happy sending what little magic she had left through him. _"I don't know if it will work, but there's still so many unanswered questions to me about what happened on the train." _

Happy looked up at Freya as he felt a strange sensation he hadn't felt before. It felt like what Natsu had described it. A trickle of a warm magic flowed through him from Freya's hand. _"It feels a lot like..."_

"Happy..." Freya lifted her hand up from the ground. "Natsu..." She tried to catch her breath. "Natsu is about 5 minutes behind us. If you can..." She paused inhaling deeply as she wiped her forehead. "Try to fly to him, or run to him. The twins are close by and are approaching us."

"No...I'll get you to town..."

"Happy, please. They are in between us and the town anyway."

Happy sniffled as he sprouted his angelic wings once again.

"I'll be fine really. I promise. Just get Natsu..."

Happy nodded as he quickly took off behind her.

Freya once again closed her eyes as she rested both of her hands on the ground below her. She opened her eyes quickly. "I sent him off just in time..." She muttered as she patiently waited for the twin girls to approach her. _"I just have to think of him...he has always given me strength before to push through...I have just enough magic to maybe get in a few hits before passing out."_

A minute passed with the twins now standing before her.

"Where the hell are our brothers!?" They demanded in unison.

Freya shrugged hoping to buy a little more time for Natsu to arrive. "I can't say exactly as they could be anywhere." She placed her hands on the ground once again, trying to support herself.

"I see...did you run away?" They smirked once they realized the condition she was in.

"Must you talk in unison?" Freya looked up as her bangs fell into her eyes. "It's a little creepy honestly."

The light blue hair vixens bit down hard on their lips as they slowly walked over to Freya. "What did you say?" Stopping short of her.

"I said..." Freya quickly propped herself on her right arm. "The both of you are creepy." Using her left leg, she kicked their legs out from underneath them.

The twin vixens cried out as they hit the ground with a loud thump. Freya's arm gave out, but she could only smile as she seen an ethereal begin to take form behind them. _"Natsu..."_ She gathered what strength she had as she slowly stood up holding her arms to the sky. _"You always give me strength to push through any pain I have endured to this point..." _She flooded her mind with thoughts of Natsu. His smile, laughter, eyes, hair, and all the moments they have shared together. Temporarily shutting out the pain searing throughout her body from the poison.

"Come to me now, my..." She paused for a moment as she couldn't believe the shape the opaque red ethereal was taking form. "Sol Salamander!"

The vixens quickly stood up backing away from the lizard half their size. They turned their heads looking back at Freya who was holding her hands up in the air.

They both walked forward towards the ethereal causing it to disappeared. Freya fell backwards, landing on her butt. However, she sighed in relief when she could hear him closing in the distance. _"Did it appear to help me...in the form and color of Natsu?"_

"Do you take us for fools?" They angrily glared at Freya as they turned around facing her.

Natsu launched the two he had been dragging behind him since Happy fetched him into the air, causing them to land in front of the twins, missing his mark.

"Here's your brothers." He walked over to Freya. "Are you okay?"

Freya nodded, just happy to see him. She held her hand over her eyes as she focused her vision on Happy sitting on his shoulder. "Thank you." Freya fell backward onto her back as she no longer had the strength left in her to support herself as she felt the pain return.

"Aye!"

Natsu turned his attention back to the twins who stood briefly in shock.

"We're done playing games." Venom dripped from their words as they spoke. Together they held their right arms up in front of them, ready to snap their fingers.

"What do you know? So am I." Natsu quickly drew in a breath. **"Fire Dragon Roar!" **With one attack, they slowly fell to the ground.

"Happy..." Natsu felt him hopped off his shoulder.

"Aye." Happy began to slowly run off towards the town. Natsu walked over sitting next to Freya, gently pulling her up close to his chest. Using his shirt, he wiped the sheen of sweat that had formed on her forehead once again.

"I'm sorry I didn't make it sooner."

Freya shook her head. "You made it just in time."

Natsu felt helpless as he listened to her breathing starting to get erratic once again. He reached for her hand holding onto it.

* * *

><p>Natsu picked up the pace as he felt something wasn't right. He couldn't place his finger on it, he just felt uneasy. The wind gently blew rustling a few strands of his salmon hair. He flared his nostrils as he could smell just Happy getting closer. A vein popped out from his head as his eyes returned to his light olive dragon eyes allowing him to see further into the distance. <em>"It is just Happy." <em>

"_Fuck these two." _Natsu dropped them as Happy flew into his arms exhausted.

"Natsu..." He exhaled trying to catch his breath. "You got to..."

"Take it easy lil bud. Tell me what happened." Natsu could feel the same fear he felt when he was trapped in the crystal powerless to do anything, sink in. He tried to gently pat on his little flying cat friend to comfort him. He knew how Happy must be feeling. All this happening in one day must really have him scared. The things that have happened not only to him but to Freya. Freya especially caught the brutal part of the fighting. Just thinking about it made his blood boil.

"Freya...she needs." Happy could only hope that she would be okay.

"You don't have to say anything else." Natsu grabbed onto a piece of the rope while placing Happy on his shoulder. He took off in a full sprint following Happy's scent towards Freya, dragging the two captured mages.

Natsu could see Freya in the distance with the two bitches approaching her. He could hear them yelling at her but couldn't quite make out the words since he was still too far away. He began to use his magic, focusing it into his legs allowing him to pick up his pace. He had to reach her! She was in no condition to fight.

"The both of you are creepy."

He was speechless as he seen Freya kick the legs out from under them. "Happy...once I take care of _those _two, you get to town and let them know we need help."

"Aye sir!"

He watched Freya shakily stand on her legs holding her arms up to the sky. He could only imagine how exhausted and the pain she was in, and to be able to stand up? _"Why is she..."_ But then he saw an ethereal lightly glowing as it took shape._"Is she going to bluff?" _His eyes widen as she heard him call out.

"Come to me now, my Sol Salamander!"

"_Salamander? Me? Don't worry Frey, I'm almost there."_

His heart sank as Freya fell to the ground as the twin bitches seen through her bluff. He stopped for a moment gathering all his strength yelling out as he threw the two he defeated through the air aiming for the twins.

With his load much lighter he arrived next to his Frey.

* * *

><p>His felt his own stomach in his throat as he gently held onto Freya as she writhed in pain. "Please, just hang on Frey..." He felt tears begin to form in the corner of his eyes. He would do anything for her. He would gladly take away all of her pain. Natsu lightly squeezed her as she cried out. "Frey...I...I..."<p>

Freya suddenly screamed out in pain causing him to get choked up. As he held her with his eyes closed, he felt a familiar feeling. The feeling he felt when he carried her on the first day of spring not too long ago.

"_Natsu..." _Freya felt so warm in his embrace. Almost as if he began to melt the pain away with his flames.

He could feel a tremendous heat suddenly come off of her. He opened his eyes as she wasn't struggling against the poison anymore.

"_Is her body burning it off?"_

Natsu closed his eyes as he held her tightly. It began to feel like an eternity had passed since she laid quietly and peacefully in his arms.

"Natsu!" Happy cried out as he came flying up to them. Natsu looked up to see Happy and Alexis with a magic stretcher. Along with a few other people tagging behind them. "I brought help."

"Quickly, place her here." Alexis brought the stretcher in front of him. Alexis felt the heat radiating from Freya and placed her hand on her forehead.

"Nnnn." She quickly withdrew her hand. "She's burning up." She looked up at Natsu worried. "We have to cool her down quickly."

"No don't!" Natsu protested. "Her body is burning it off."

Alexis unsure of what he had just stated nodded. "I'm going to get her back as quickly as I can."

"I'll be right there as soon as I deal with them." Natsu glared over at the four unknown mages. His gazed looked back up at Happy. "Go with her Happy."

"Aye." Happy sat down on the stretcher beside her as Alexis ran off back towards the hospital.

The Mayor, Jade walked over to Natsu. "Natsu, are these four the culprits?"

Natsu crossed his arms as he continued to glare at the four of them. Especially at the younger boy who inflicted so much pain to _his_ Frey. "Yeah. All four of them are mages."

"I brought our sheriff in just in case the ones, you appended, weren't mages. However, since they are, as you three left this morning a member of the council enforcement unit was sent."

Natsu looked over at the man wearing the traditional white uniform of the council. He had black hair tied into a short pony, wearing thin frames around his purple eyes.

"My name is Lahar." He stepped forward as he gazed down at Natsu red Fairy Tail emblem below his right shoulder. "You're from Fairy Tail are you?"

"Yeah." Natsu raised his eyebrow.

"Your guild causes quite the fuss. However, it seems today that someone else is the trouble maker." He adjusted his glasses on his face as he reached his hand out, causing a magic barrier to form around the four unknown mages.

"What the hell does that mean!?" Natsu stomped his foot on the ground.

"It means exactly what I said." Lahar turned as his fellow corp came up behind him with a carriage to transport the four mages.

"Thank you for your help." Jade bow as the council enforcement corp left.

"It was my pleasure." Lahar adjusted his glass once again returning the bow.

Natsu narrowed his eyes as he watched him walk off back towards the town. _"I get the feeling he was here for more than just those four..."_

"I'm going to the hospital now." Natsu waved at Jade and the sheriff as he ran off, the sun beginning to fade behind the horizon behind him.

Lahar narrowed his eyes as he watched Natsu run quickly past him, with Natsu returning the glare. _"What I found today has to be reported to the council immediately."_

* * *

><p>Natsu burst through the doors following Freya's scent through the hallways. He entered a small private room where she slept peacefully in the small hospital bed.<p>

He sat down next to Happy as he reached over for her hand. "She's still really warm." His thoughts kept roaming to what the bastard had done to her. _"She's still a little girl for crying out loud!" _He squeezed her hand lightly trying to contain his rage threatening to burst forth. Natsu's veins begin to bulge up, visibly showing through his skin. His eyes quickly opened when he felt a light touch on his face, melting everything away.

"Frey!" Natsu and Happy gasped as relief washed over the both of them.

Happy buried his head into her chest as he began to cry. Freya cuddled him tight to her chest as she stroked his fur on his head. "Freya...I'm sorry that I..." He sniffled.

"Happy." Freya light grasped him holding him upright above her eyes. "Please don't feel guilty for leaving me behind. If it wasn't for you doing so to go get Natsu, I'm not sure what would have happened." She cuddled him to her face as a mother would a newborn. "The two of you truly saved me." She whispered as she continued to pet on him. At times, she would forget that he was still particularly a baby. However, his intelligence and quick growth almost made him seem on the same level as her and Natsu. "Thank you Happy." She lightly kissed him on top of his head. She looked up at Natsu who had remained quite as he watched the display between the two.

"_Almost like a mother...or so I think. I didn't have a mom but Igneel though..."_

"Natsu." She held her hand out reaching for him. He looked at her for a moment before tackling her and pushing her against the bed catching her off guard.

"I can't...breathe..." Happy muffled as he was squished between the two. Natsu quickly reached between the two setting him to the side of the two of them.

"Sorry." Natsu giggled but returned to holding Freya tightly.

"Natsu..." Freya whispered. She wasn't use to Natsu being so openly affectionate to her. It was generally her showing her love in such girlish ways. They would cuddle of course, with him carrying her at times. Any other times, he has done it to reassure her. Perhaps she was reading too much into it? She would love it if he did feel something towards her, but thought that maybe it was just a close friendship. Perhaps he felt a sisterly love towards her? _"Oh no..." _She had never thought about it before.

Natsu wanted to do many things to her as he held her tightly as he laid on top of her. He rolled over to the other side of the bed as to not crush Happy this time and brought her close to him. He placed his chin on top of her head. He was just so relieved she woked up so soon, and that she wasn't in pain anymore. He truly thought he was going to lose her today. "I'll never let you go again..." He mumbled out loud without realizing it.

Neither of them had noticed Happy quietly laid down pretending to be asleep to try to give them some space. "_It's about time he admits his looooovveeee."_

"Huh?" Freya couldn't believe what he had said. _"Is he talking about going on the job today...or is he talking about..."_

"Did you say something, Frey?" Natsu was torn from his thoughts after hearing her soft voice.

"Oh um...no." She wrapped her hand into his scarf pulling herself closer to him.

"_What am I feeling? I've never felt like this before."_ Natsu's body was moving on instinct as he caressed her head, running his fingers slowly through her silky locks. Natsu's thoughts were in a flurry of from kissing Frey on her forehead and to say something to her he's never thought about before. _"Is it because I almost lost her? Of course, I care about her..."_

Before the three of them knew it, they drifted off into a deep sleep.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's Note:<strong> Well I hope you guys enjoyed this chapter. It took me from the 10th of this month till now to get it typed out. I actually went back and typed this chapter out. As I have said I have many chapters already typed out but I have been going back lately adding more.

I'm sorry it took so long. I'm was trying to polish this chapter up as best as I could. If there are any mistakes please let me know!

* * *

><p><strong>Some info on the chapter:<strong>

Demantur is diamond in Icelandic.

Alexis - her name means helper

Aiden - his name means fire

Jade Lin - Jade is of course after the gem. Lin also means Jade. So yeah. ^.^
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**Chapter Seventeen: Celebration**

**-X779-**

Natsu kept trying to struggle against the crystal that encased his body. _"That fucker...using me against her."_

He felt so helpless, being frozen as he watched the crystal mage walk over to Freya. _"Freya, just run...don't worry about me."_

He looked on as the wizard drew a long deep cut in her arm. As the blood trickled down her arm, the wound on her arm began to heal quickly.

He could feel his flames surging throughout his body as Freya was slugged across the face. The rage within him began to boil over as the mage stabbed her arm in the same place. He could see the pain wash over her angelic face. Natsu could feel the facade around him begin to shatter physically and mentally. Being trapped in this prison, watching Freya in pain was a living nightmare. _**"Who the hell does that bastard think he is!?"**_

With each tear that she shed, the hotter his flames got. He lost all control as the crystal mage picked Freya up by her dress, ripping it in the process as he stabbed her in the stomach. _**"I'll fucking kill him!"**_

Each layer of the crystal gave in instantly as he took a step he was stopped by an out layer that didn't shatter.

"Natsu, please..." Freya held out her hand in front of her reaching for him. Begging him to help her. No matter what he tried, the last layer wouldn't let him pass.

The crystalline mage walked away laughing at both of their torturous pain. The more Natsu struggled against the last thin layer, the harder it became.

"Freya!" He cried out, but she was unresponsive. He crashed to his knees as he watched the life drain out of her face as she drew in her last breaths.

He lightly punched the prison causing it to shatter. He began to run over towards her, falling in front of her as he tripped.

"Frey..." He choked out as he couldn't fight the tears back anymore. Her eyes focused on his face as she reached up.

She frowned as she reached up lightly touching his face with her bloodied fingertips. "How could you..." She vomited blood all over him. "You promised..." His eyes widen with horror. "Promised me that I would never get hurt again..." Her hand limply fell to the side as he could hear her heart come to a stop.

He sat there in shock as the scene began to sink in. He screamed out in mental agony and torment.

Natsu's eyes shot open as he sat up panting. He quickly looked around in the room in a panic trying to piece together how he got here. "She just...I let her..." He held a hand to his eyes as he began to sob. "Na...ts...uu..." Freya mumbled in her sleep as she rolled over wrapping her arms around his hips cuddling up closer to him.

He turned his head slightly as relief washed over him. _"It was just...a nightmare?" _He laid back down but was afraid to fall back to sleep. _"I can't go through that again...seeing you die in front of me."_ He tilted his head down as he lightly placed a kiss on her forehead without thinking about his actions.

He laid awake trying to fight his sleep off. Anytime they cuddle he always wants to fall asleep, but for once he didn't welcome the sleep that usually offered him comfort. Carefully he ran his fingers through her hair as he gave more thought about something that has been on his mind lately.

"_Frey." _He closed his eyes while continuing to caress her head. _"You remind me of Igneel at times, and I still don't know why. Your scent, your face, and your magic is so familiar to me. I feel like..."_ Natsu reached down undoing her hair as he continued combing his fingers through. _"Like I'm overlooking something."_ He wrapped one arm around her waist while propping himself up on his other arm. "Then I let you get hurt today..." His voice trailed off as he whispered. He didn't want to think about the nightmare again, but something she said to him in the dream was true. He did promise her that she wouldn't get hurt as long as she was with him. _"I need to get stronger so I can protect you." _He pushed her bangs that fell over her face, smiling as he seen a peaceful smile on her lips. _"Guess I need to braid your hair back before you notice, huh?"_ Running his hands through her hair he quickly gathered it up, braiding it into a messy braid.

Laying down no longer able to fight his sleepiness back, he quickly fell asleep dreaming of giving chase to a mysterious small girl.

Freya awoke on her back feeling a weight pressing down on her chest. She opened her eyes seeing they were still in the hospital. _"I don't remember falling asleep..." _Her eyes drifted down to see Natsu had one arm around her with Happy just below his arm. Freya's ears perked as she heard someone getting closer to the door.

Alexis stepped through the door, seeing that Natsu and Happy were both still asleep.

"Good morning." She whispered. "How do you feel?"

Freya sat up pushing Natsu's arm to her hips and placing Happy into her lap.

Freya gave a slight nod. "Much better now."

"That's a relief." She smiled at Freya. "Well, once they wake up, if the three of you feel up to it, the Mayor would love to have an audience with you guys."

"Sounds good. I'll wake them up and we'll go get cleaned up first." Freya looked down at her dress taking notes of all the rips and dried blood. Freya looked up, but Alexis had already stepped out of the room.

Freya bit her lip in frustration. A little more and she would have beaten crystal mage on her own if he wouldn't have crystallized Natsu. She was prepared to take a beating from him to wear him down, but she miscalculated as she could have never imagined him have such magic. She quietly got up and put on her white flat heel sandals she picked out yesterday to go with her light pink dress. She stood still as she inspected the dried blood trails on her legs. _"When I puked my blood up...I wonder why no flowers bloomed? Did the poison taint my blood? Perhaps that's why I had such a difficult time healing the last wound in my stomach and removing the poison from my blood."_

She sat back on the bed giggling lightly as Natsu snored lightly in his sleep. "He looks so peaceful." She smiled as she reached her hand out moving the salmon locks that went in every direction.

* * *

><p>Freya felt shorter than normal as she ran through a golden field, wind blowing gently through her hair and the tall grass. She turned looking back at the person giving chase only to see fangy smile reaching out for her.<p>

* * *

><p>She pulled her hand back quickly from Natsu's forehead holding her hands to her chest. "A memory?" She thought out loud. <em>"I've never been able to remember anything from before I woke up alone..." <em>For a moment, she sat in confusion as she remembered she had seen the field before in a flash when Natsu was carrying her to the hanami party. _"Is he causing my memories to come to the surface?"_

Natsu opened his eyes as he felt around for Freya. He sat up quickly since she wasn't where she was when he had fell asleep. As he done so he heard a yelp and something falling over backwards onto the bed. He blinked a few times seeing Freya laying on her back in shock.

"Did I startle you?" She gently rubbed her head and began to laugh. "You have a hard head you know?"

"I didn't mean..."

Freya sat up smiling. "It's okay."

He sat quietly for a few taking in her appearance. _"I didn't see all this before..."_ His blood began to boil as his eyes traced over the dried blood spots and trails. Her dress was ripped at her chest, and small rips scattered throughout. Freya stood up and as she done so, Natsu saw part of her Fairy Tail emblem. Freya picked Happy up as she turned towards Natsu who remained on the bed.

"Let's go back to the hotel room. I think after that we could both use a bath." She smiled softly at him. Natsu nodded as he got up off the bed as his emotions calmed down.

* * *

><p>"Lahar, I see you are back early." Jellal passed him through the stone hallways.<p>

"Master Siegrain, I'm sorry I did not see you." Lahar bowed. He was so caught up in his own thoughts over what he had found in Demantur.

"It's perfectly alright." He placed his hands into his pockets. "I take you found something interesting?"

Lahar nodded. "I'll be giving my report today in front of all the council members sir."

Jellal turned as he waved. "I'm looking forward to it." An evil gleam came into his eyes.

* * *

><p>Freya sat in front of the mirror brushing her hair waiting for Natsu and Happy to get done in the shower. She began humming a tune that Granny use to sing to her as she braided her hair.<p>

"You arise..." She sang out quietly as she reached out for her hair band that matched her hair color. "In the morning sun." She twisted it around her hair, standing up she continued to hum. She searched through the drawer for something to wear. _"Good thing I unpacked everything before we left, considering my bag is still out in the wilderness somewhere." _She reached for a green shirt that Natsu would wear sometimes to bed. She felt a strange urge to place it under her nose. She complied and inhaled his scent. _"A mixture of fire, firewood and..."_ She paused for a moment noticing she didn't hear running water anymore. She looked up to see Natsu and Happy walking towards her.

Freya hid the shirt behind her back as her whole body flushed. "Oh...hahahaha!" With one arm, Freya reached into the drawer pulling out a lighter green skirt with small embodied white flowers. "I was just thinking...that maybe I should wear something other than a dress today." She held onto her items as she gripped the towel wrapped around her preparing herself to make a mad dash to the bathroom to get dressed. "Hope you don't mind me borrowing your shirt for the day!" She quickly ran pass a puzzled Natsu as she slammed the door behind her.

"Why was she embarrassed?" Natsu turned to Happy.

Happy shrugged. "Girls."

* * *

><p>Lahar sat at his desk in a small room preparing his papers. "I'll get promoted for sure for uncovering this..." A piece of paper slipped out and fell to the floor causing him to bend over in his chair to pick it up. His eyes widen when he read the report that arrived on his desk early this morning. It gave explicit detail of someone who looked almost identical to Zeref hunting down dark guilds outside of Fiore. <em>"A wizard with black eyes and hair..."<em>

"But if this is true..."

* * *

><p>Natsu signed the three of them into the Mayor's building as Freya and Happy stood by the door being greeted by a couple she had saved by healing them.<p>

He looked over his shoulder as he heard her footsteps get closer. He finished writing Freya's name on the line and handed the clipboard back over to the secretary as he began to walk off.

"Sir, excuse me. But you didn't put a last name for any of the names."

"Huh?"

"With Happy and Freya, you didn't write a last name in."

"Oh well..." Natsu never thought about it before, but neither Happy or Freya had one while he did. Happy could have his since he found him, but Freya could never remember any more of her name.

"That's because neither of us has one." Freya stepped up beside him expressionless while Happy wasn't bothered by it.

"Oh, I'm terribly sorry. Please go on in. Miss Lin is waiting." She bowed her head.

The trio walked down the hall quietly. No matter how much she tried to hide that she was bothered by what happened at the front door, Natsu saw through it.

"You know," Natsu spoke up. "Since you don't have a last name, why not just take mine?" He was hoping if she had a last name to offer others she would cheer up.

Freya stopped in her tracks as Natsu walked on but turned to look at her. "What do you mean just take your last name?"

"Well, you don't have one so use mine. We're a family right?"

"Natsu..." Freya whispered while looking at her feet, clenching her fists. How was she supposed to take this? Does he see her as a sister or something more? Him offering his last name to her, she truly wanted to accept it. _"Freya Dragneel...I would rather earn it by winning his heart and him giving it to me..." _Freya looked up shaking her head. "While I'm happy that you're offering me your last name, I cannot take it." She watched confusion come over his face as she knelt down picking Happy up to carry him in her arms. "Natsu, you give someone your last name when you marry them." She smiled beginning to walk once again, trying to shake off on how conflicted she was on the issue.

Natsu decided to drop the subject entirely since he made matters worse. _"I know that Frey. We are a family, right? I'm never going to leave you again. I'll get stronger so I can protect one of the most precious things to me..."_

Freya lightly knocked on the office door. As they waited outside she looked over at Natsu. "Thank you though."

"Huh?" His eyes looked over her face seeing that she was smiling softly as she looked down at Happy.

"For the offer of your last name. It means a lot to me really."

"Well..." He put his hands on her shoulders turning her around to look at him catching her off guard. "If it does then, just take it." He gave her a goofy grin. "I like the sound of Freya Dragneel, don't you?"

"Aye!" Happy chirped out in agreement. He couldn't wait to see the wedding.

"What!?" Freya held one hand to her mouth as she gasped her face turning the same color as his hair.

"Come on Frey, it's not like we'll ever..."

"I'm sorry to keep you waiting once again." Jade opened the door cutting Natsu's off as she laughed lightly. "Ever since we discovered the diamonds, I've been so busy. Anyway please come in." Jade stood at the door while the three of them walked through. Jade quietly closed the door behind them taking a seat behind her desk. "You recover quickly Miss. Freya."

Freya nodded. "This time I did recover quite quickly and it's all thanks to Happy and Natsu."

"The three of you certainly make an excellent team."

"Thanks!" Natsu grinned.

"Aye!" Happy chirped.

"We were just happy to help."

"Well, before we go any further I thought I should share some information." Jade interlaced her fingers resting her chin upon them. "The morning the council arrived, they found a clear oily substance throughout the town. This morning I received a report detailing the mages you went against." She reached into her desk handing the vanilla folder over to them. Freya opened it with Natsu's eyes turning green once he seen the crystal mage.

"Jaye Vale..." Freya whispered looking over the page. "Age: 13, Magic: Crystal Make, From Joya."Freya quickly turned the page as she could hear Natsu growling lowly. _"Just looking at the picture makes him this upset?"_

"Terra Vale. Age: 16, Magic: Explosive, From Joya."

"Terrin Vale. Age 16, Magic: Explosive, From Joya."

"Deagan Vale. Age: 17, Magic: Earth, From Joya."

Freya stopped reading as she thought for a moment. "They're all from Joya...with their lasts name being Vale. I've heard of that name before."

Jade sat giving Freya time to connect the dots herself.

"Vale..." Freya quickly closed the folder handing it back to Jade. "As in the royal family Vale from Joya?"

"Precisely. They are the niece's and nephew's of the current residing King of Joya." Jade added. "According to the Magic Council, the branch families handle the mining operations for the main family."

"So I guess they came to keep their monopoly of the market when it came to gems." Freya couldn't help but feel troubled knowing the four of them were a part of the royal family.

"Not only had they intended to blow the mine up, but if we did not meet their demands before your intervention they were going to blow the town up." Jade sighed turning around looking out the window.

"They mentioned it while we were fighting them." Natsu grunted.

"Well, they would have succeeded. After you left and the Magic Council arrived, we found a mysterious substance planted throughout the town as I mentioned earlier. It was clear and oily. The report this morning determined it was nitroglycerin."

Freya's eyes widen at the revelation. Natsu and Happy sat unsure what it was.

"Are you sure you got all of it?" Freya suddenly got up from her chair.

"Yes." Jade turned around trying to reassure her.

"What is it anyway?" It was something Natsu had never heard of before.

Freya turned looking at him with fear instilled in her face. "Just a slight bit of force can cause an explosion or even a spark." Freya turned looking back at the mayor. "Are you positive? Just a little residue left can be..."

"I assure you, a clean sweep was done on the town. We wouldn't be here if I felt it was unsafe."

Freya sighed sliding back down into her chair. "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to overreact it's just..."

"I know how you feel. Once Lahar had discovered the substance, we done a clean sweep of the town. Reading the report this morning was unsettling, to say the least, to know what they had planned."

Natsu remained silent turning his head away, crossing his arms as he clenched his fists. _"To know how far those bastards were willing to go...and even worse what they could have done to Frey..."_

"Do you happen to know what the Magic Council plans to with the four of them? I mean even if they are a branch of the royal family of Joya, what they done could be seen as an attack against Fiore. Causing a mine explosion that resulted in one death, and planning to blow up a town." Happy sat pondering his own question. He couldn't help but to feel a little blue like his fur knowing how terrible the four mages they fought were.

"I can't say." Jade turned around in her chair. "But at least for the most part it has been resolved peacefully."

"I never asked." Freya's grip tightened around Happy. "Who was it that died before we could make it to town?"

"Oh...um." Jade was a little caught off by the question. "A young lady, Mara Rish. She passed away once we got her to the hospital."

"I'm sorry that I..." Freya fought her tears back. Natsu could only watch as she struggled with her own guilt. "I would like to visit her family if at all possible."

Jade sat silent for a moment. "Her family also passed away a couple of years ago."

"Oh." The room was filled with a thick blanket of silence. _"It could have easily been me, to perish from this world. No one to mourn, no one to remember me. I would have never existed to anyone..."_

Jade cleared her throat. "We would love to have a celebration tonight to honor the three of you if you can stick around for another night."

"Hell yea!" Natsu spoke with vigor. He was always down for a party.

Jade reached into her desk handing an envelope to Freya. "I hope this is more than enough for the three of you. What you have done for this town, we could never truly pay you back."

Freya looked down reading the writing. "1 million jewel..." Shock spread across their faces. "1 million jewel!?" The trio yelled looking at each other.

"You have more than enough earned it."

"Think of all the fish..." Happy drifted off into his daydream.

Freya was at a loss of words. Working small jobs in Magnolia never earned this much. This was more than enough for the three of them to live off for over a year.

Freya stood up and Natsu followed her lead. "Thank you very much." Freya bowed, but Natsu only gave a nod. He wasn't sure what it was, but he wasn't much for bowing to others unless it was really necessary. Freya though, was always so polite.

* * *

><p>Lahar entered the room, sitting down at the end of the table where all 8 members of the council seats and the chairman.<p>

"Forgive me of my tardiness, I was double checking a report before this hearing." Lahar placed 3 folders onto the table. "We will be discussing three matters today."

Lahar opened the first folder which held a picture of the four mages apprehended. "A coal mining town named Demantur, requested aid after an explosion within the mine had been caused by a group. A certain guild, Fairy Tail..."

Whispers erupted over Fairy Tail's involvement.

"Silence!" Crawford called out over the voices. "Please continue Lahar."

"Of course. A certain guild Fairy Tail responded to their request for help. A certain mage that we will discuss later was able to heal the wounded. Afterward, Fairy Tail accepted another request in hunting down the ones that caused the explosion. They found them and subdued them. During this time, my corps found an oily clear substance through the town. After removing the substance, it was determined the substance was nitroglycerin. We safely have deposed of the material. Once we were alerted that Fairy Tail had subdued the four responsible, we secured the four mages. It has been determined that the four responsible are from a branch family of the royal family from Joya."

"What were their motives?" Org stroked his beard.

Lahar cleared his throat. "A day before the explosion in the mine, diamonds were discovered. One can conclude that..."

"They were after the diamonds." Ultear held her hand over her mouth as outrage burst out between the five council members. Crawford along with Ultear, Jellal and Yajima remained silent.

* * *

><p>As Freya, Natsu and Happy walked out Jade walked over to them.<p>

"Freya, could you indulge me for a moment?"

Freya turned facing Miss Lin as she walked up to them. "Freya is such a lovely name, one I haven't heard of before. Do you happen to know the meaning of your name?"

"Um yeah." Freya thought back to her Granny. "Granny told me that it means lady."

Jade brought out a small notepad scribbling it down. "I don't believe I ever got everyone's last name."

"Dragneel for all of us." Natsu spoke up, not giving Freya a chance.

Freya shook her head. "Dragneel for Natsu and Happy. I actually don't have a last name. It's just Freya for me." She smiled softly. _"Thank you Natsu, but I want to earn that name."_

Natsu huffed a little in frustration that she was being so stubborn about it.

"Oh, I see." Jade tucked the pad back into her jacket pocket. "Well, I hate to chase you out, but I must so I can get all the preparations made for tonight."

"No problem." Natsu was the first to walk out. "Can't wait till tonight then!" He called out.

"Aye!"

Freya bowed once again as she left following their footsteps.

* * *

><p>"Next is a mage from Fairy Tail, Freya." Lahar opened the folder to a picture of her. "Not much is known about her other than she is fairly young and recently joined Fairy Tail last year."<p>

Yajima's interested peaked. _"Mmm...I wonder."_

"Does she not have a last name?" An older woman with blonde hair pulled back into a ponytail inquired.

"It is not known. She displays healing magic, however, the kind she uses requires further investigation into her and her past." Lahar looked up from his papers, his eyebrows furrowed. "As she was healing the injured from the mine explosion, she released a wave of fire magic, healing everyone in the room, leaving flower's in its wake." Lahar reached into his pocket pulling out a red flower with orange flame patterns. "Not only did flowers bloom in the hospital room, but grass and vines grew as well everywhere."

Jellal and Ultear as everyone else gasped. _"If by chance she is a descendant of Zeref, my plans may go better than expected." _Jellal sat up in his seat more wanting to hear more about the mysterious girl.

"She can not be allowed to live!" Michello stood up his whiskers and fur standing up in all directions.

"Let's not be to hasty now." Yajima spoke up trying to calm the storm.

"She could turn out to be more dangerous than the black wizard himself!" Michello quipped.

"I think more investigation is required into the matter." Jellal folded his hands, trying to keep his better chance at succeeding to bring Zeref into the world, alive.

"Lahar, is there anything else on her?" Belno looked over at him.

"No. However there is even something more disturbing than the possibility of her magic. I received a report from our branch in Pergrande Kingdom, of a man reported to have black hair and eyes." Lahar closed Freya's folder and opened another. "From the reports he has been taking out smaller dark guilds scattered throughout Earthland."

* * *

><p>" <em>I<em>_t's not like we'll ever..."_ The words rang through Freya's head as she walked quietly. "_What was he going to say? Could I actually take the answer?" _Just the thought of not being with him made her weak in the knees. Her reactions towards Natsu wasn't something she completely understood herself. She knew she was in love, but it felt more than that. _"Love can cause people to feel and do crazy things."_

"Huh?"

"Did I say that out loud?" Freya tried to laugh it off as Natsu suspiciously. _"I thought I didn't though..."_

"Happy..." Natsu reached into his pocket pulling some jewel out and whispering some inaudible words to him, causing Freya to raise an eyebrow. Happy flew off without a word as Natsu turned looking at Freya as he motioned for them to go sit in the center of town where a huge Ash tree was growing.

Natsu plopped down propping himself against the tree.

"Where did Happy go?"

"You'll see." He gave a cheeky grin as he rubbed the grass next to him, wanting her to sit next to him. She tucked her skirt under her as she sat down, her legs out to the side.

"Frey, you know you can tell me anything right?" Natsu closed off the outside world around them as he focused on her. He needed to know what it was that has been bothering her.

"Where did this come from so suddenly?" Freya smiled but once again Natsu seen through her act.

"_Why do you always have to hide this...whatever this is from me?" _Natsu crossed his arms thinking. "You just been acting differently, is all."

"Since when have I been acting differently?" Freya thought for the most part she has been herself.

"After the first day of spring." Natsu uncrossed his arms reaching out for her. _"Does she not trust now since I wasn't able to keep my promise of protecting her?"_

"Oh umm...yeah. Well." Freya looked away remembering how she acted and felt for the first part of that day, but he brought her out of it. "After that day I just realized how important..." Freya paused biting her lip. _"I should just say it. After all Granny did tell me to follow my heart." _Freya drew in a deep breath. "How important you are to me, Natsu." She exhaled as a weight had been lifted off her shoulders. She wasn't quite ready to admit her undying love, but at least this was the first step.

"I already know that Frey because I feel the same way. Why are you telling me as if it's something you've been hiding?"

Freya would have blushed at his confession any other time but since she was having to explain, it became a little more heartfelt. "Because, on the first day of spring was when Granny had passed away leaving me alone to start on my journey." Freya smiled, but her tears gave her away.

"Hey, don't cry Frey...I didn't mean..." Natsu felt a little panic, as he didn't really mean for it to go this way.

Freya shook her head. "It's okay." She wiped them away. "It's just, every time I think back on it, it brings that raw emotion up again." She looked up at Natsu. "On the anniversary of that day, I felt lost again as when I first woke up my night alone, sinking into despair. My memories before that night have never returned. Sometimes I feel as if I have the answer." Freya held out her dainty hand. "For it to slip right on through. Until the first day of spring, there were times I felt haunted it by it. Not knowing who I am, or who I was. Most of all, I wanted to know what happened to me? Why did I wake up alone?" Freya bit her lip as she struggled but could feel herself not able to push it away. Even though she was past all of this, there was one thing on her mind even now. "What if...if I was a bad person Natsu?" She looked into his eyes pleading. "What if I done something to, to deserve what happened to me? To wake up...with nothing." Freya cried into her hands. The cuts still felt so fresh from that fateful night. Even though the answers no longer matter, the feeling from them still caused her to ache. Freya wiped the tears from her lashes. "I'm sorry. I keep crying, when I have promised you and Granny I wouldn't..."

Natsu who sat silently cursing at himself reached for her pulling her closer to him. "I didn't know that..." Natsu could feel his own heart almost breaking for her, but he felt angry at himself for letting her go through it alone. He knew everything that had happened but didn't know she felt this way. _"I should have known...I'm sorry I'm so stupid, Frey."_ He put her head onto his shoulders as she wrapped her arms around his neck, but still sitting beside him. "I never knew you had been hurting like this..." He whispered tucking a trestle of her hair behind her ear. "But don't think for one second you're a bad person because you're not Frey! I know you didn't do anything to deserve what happened to you either." Natsu squeezed her tightly. _"If I find the bastards that done this to you Frey, I'll burn them to nothing."_

Freya smiled at the thought of Natsu being so sure. "How can you be so sure, Natsu? When I'm not even so sure myself."

It wasn't something he actually really put thought into, but it was just something he **_knew_**. "I'm not sure how to say it really, but it's just something I've always known. The magic I feel when you heal me, isn't something bad people have. Not only that but bad guys don't go around with healing magic. Take the four mages we fought a couple of days ago. All they knew how to do was to hurt others." Natsu clenched his jaw for a moment just thinking about it but drew in a deep breath to push the thought of Freya getting hurt away. "That's something you don't like to do. Not only that, but you always push yourself to heal everyone, like you did the other day."

Freya smiled at Natsu being so sure. "You really do know what to say or do, you know? Just like on the first day of spring."

"What did I do on the first day of spring?"

"Well, it was on that day when I caved into everything I had pushed away. In all honesty, I felt resentment towards the world for the first time in my life. But when you were carrying me to the hanami party." Freya pulled back and looked into his eyes that were strangely green for some reason. "It made me realize then, how truly important you were to me. Just carrying me, me being close to you brought me out of my spiral downwards. All the questions that had haunted me until then, no longer matter. I don't need to know about my past as long as I have a future with you and even Happy."

Natsu brought her chin into his hand while wiping the tears from her eyes. "Of course! You'll always have a future with me and Happy. I tried to tell you earlier before we went into the mayor's office that we'll always be together."

"You're in loovveeee..." Happy purred while flying above their heads.

Neither of them denied it as they looked at the other. Natsu broke the eye contact first looking up at Happy. "Did ya get it?" Happy nodded as he held out something wrapped in foil.

"Here you go Freya." Happy placed the wrapped item into her hand.

"What is it?" She looked up at Happy.

"Open it and see." Natsu smiled while waiting to see her reaction. Freya carefully peeled the wrapper back to reveal a chocolate candy bar. She took a small bite, humming once the delightful contents hit her tongue.

"A chocolate candy bar, with strawberry jelly filling." She mumbled as she took more bites. She didn't get to eat that much chocolate until she came to Natsu, but since then she couldn't get enough. "Thank you!" She smiled as she stilled chewed holding the bar of candy up. "Do you want some too?" Natsu shook his head.

"Nope, it's all yours."

"Happy?" Freya turned her head as the exceed shook his head.

She folded the foil back over the bar and swallowed her last bite for the day. "You know Natsu..."

"_Here it comes!"_ Happy thought.

"I'm sorry I hid it all this time."

"_I can't believe it!"_ Happy was floored at her confession.

"I just hope you're not mad at me." Freya looked away afraid that he might be upset at her.

"I could never be mad at you. Just tell me next time so you don't have to go through it alone."

"_Wait, what? I guess they aren't talking about what I thought they were."_

"That's what I'm here for." Natsu gave Freya a big toothy grin.

Freya blushed as she tucked the candy bar away. _"He always knows what I like."_ "There is actually something else I've been meaning to tell you." Freya swallowed hard as she began to sweat from her nervousness. She played with the hem of her skirt as she looked away. _"I should just tell him. I mean, well I did almost loose him. They say it's better to love and lost than not to at all right?"_

"Whoa, look over there!" Happy suddenly flew up spotting the water fountain. "I wonder if there's any fish!?"

Natsu stood up dusting his pants off, then pulling Freya to her feet. "Let's go see!" Happy flew over quickly but landed on the side in disappointment. "What were you going to say Frey?"

Freya quickly ran out in front of him reaching the fountain in a few steps. She carefully stood up on the fountain trying to build her courage up once again as she looked into the clear water. "It's a couple feet deep it seems. I wonder why they don't have any fish in it?" Natsu stepped up on the fountain wondering if she was going to avoid what she was about to say.

"What was it that you were going to say?"

"Um..well." Freya turned away from Natsu thinking it would be easier if she wasn't looking at him. "I uh..."

"If you don't tell me, I'm going to push you into the fountain." Natsu smirked as he crossed his arms in front of his chest.

"The thing is..." Freya bit her lip in nervousness as she began to sweat again. "I like you." She barely whispered.

Happy looked over wondering what was going on between the two of them. He heard Freya whisper something, but he wasn't sure.

"Like me?" Natsu smiled. "Why is that something you needed to tell me? You wouldn't be here, right? If you didn't."

Freya was dumbfounded as she stood in shock as he didn't seem to catch what she really meant. "No I mean..."

"No? So you don't then?" Natsu was puzzled by what she must have meant to say to him.

"I have...you know..." Freya felt her voice was being robbed from her. "I have a crush on you." A mouse squeak would have been louder than the sweet words of affection fell from her lips.

Natsu stood as he tried to discern the words she whispered, but it sounded like a jumbled mess. "I didn't quite hear you Frey."

Freya felt unable to build up the courage to once again utter the words. _"Why is it so difficult?" _Freya couldn't look up into his eyes, afraid he might see through her. Freya reached up as she began to play with her braid as she drew in a deep breath, inhaling his scent from the shirt she was wearing. Freya tried to regain her balance as she felt two hands push her from behind, to no avail and felt the cool water kiss her hot skin as she done a belly flop. Thankfully her face didn't hit the bottom of the fountain. As she came back up for breath, she turned around watching Natsu step back on the ledge of the fountain. Freya felt as if she would melt into the fountain as he smiled from the devious act. Happy sat on the ledge kicking his tiny legs in laughter.

"I told you, I was going to push you in if you didn't tell me."

"Aye!"

Freya slowly stood up as Natsu shirt clung to her, with her now heavy skirt hanging onto her. "I did tell you." She tried to pout at him, but she was only fooling herself with her act of being mad at him. "I guess you don't have as good of hearing as you think."

Natsu raised an eyebrow at her assumption. It was true, he didn't quite hear what she had said. "All I heard was "I a you." Why are you so embarrassed to tell me? It's just me and Happy here."

Freya's arms flung down to her sides as she waded through the water. "I'm...I'm not!" She blushed as she couldn't look up above his chin. "It's just...a little hard to say it."

"She liiikkkkkeesss you." Happy purred as he nudge Natsu in the side.

Freya couldn't find it in herself to deny it as she stood there breathlessly, waiting for a reaction from Natsu. It wasn't the first time Happy has teased her over her crush on Natsu.

"Well duh. Thought we already went over this."

Freya sighed in relief, but quickly laughed. _"Perhaps I could tell him another day." _"If I'm wet, you have to get wet too!" She reached out grabbing Natsu's hand pulling him as she fell backwards.

"WHOA!" Natsu instantly reached his hand behind Freya's head to keep her from hitting the bottom of the fountain. He felt his body hit Freya's and he looked down in concern as he held her head above the water. She remained still for a moment before she began laughing. Natsu stood up but crouched down as he put his hands into the water. "Now you've done it!" He called out as he splashed her with a big wave, starting a huge water fight between her and him. They even managed to drag Happy into the fray.

* * *

><p>Lahar walked away a little overwhelmed. For the council to allow him to oversee the tracking two possible descendants of Zeref would be a daunting and highly classified task, to say the least. <em>"The man in black would certainly be harder to track. His attacks appear to be random, with no pattern. Freya, on the other hand, would be much easier to keep tabs on until we have a lock on the other's location." <em>He stopped and looked out the balcony to the town that surrounded them.

He could find peace however in the fact that Fiore was willing to overlook Joya's involvement in an attack on a town within its borders. Although the four that carried out the attack might be facing up to a life long sentences. Joya's royal family might take issue with the matter, but from here on out it was no longer his priority. He turned and walked towards his quarters so that he may begin to pack a few things before heading out to Magnolia.

* * *

><p>Yajima entered his office and sat down to write a quick note to Makarov. Even if he wasn't an active member of Fairy Tail, it was still his family. <em>"Rather the child is a descendant of Zeref or not, some of the council's members willingness to sentence her to death..." <em>The thought turned his stomach. It's true that a descendant of Zeref could prove to be problematic, but when she has done nothing wrong to warrant such action. He sealed the letter with his own magic as he walked over to a latched window. He opened it and tied the letter around the small blue bird. "You know where to go." He spoke quietly as the bird flew off.

* * *

><p>Freya, Natsu, and Happy followed the assistant of the mayor into a small banquet hall attached to the hotel they were staying at. Freya looked down at her clothes, a little nervous since she didn't have time to change from where they played in the fountain for most of the day. <em>"At least he dried me off afterward."<em> The assistant opened the door and as the trio stepped through, the banquet hall erupted into applause and cheers. Freya blushed at the sudden attention since she wasn't use to it. Natsu and Happy beamed as they looked around at all the decorations and food."Thank you for coming." Jade stepped through the crowd.

Freya bowed. "Thank you for having us."

"No the honor is ours." Jade bowed with everyone in the room following suit. "It's thanks to the three of you, that we are here today."

Freya was taken back as she didn't think she was worthy of the town going out of their way, and even more so to bow to her. "No no, I didn't do much." Freya waved both of her hands out in front of her. "Natsu and Happy did most of the work."

"But you also healed us." A woman stepped forward with Aiden at her side.

Natsu smiled softly as he watched with pride knowing that tonight Freya would get the recognition she deserved. She was his healer, after all. "And an amazing healer at that Frey." Natsu whispered just loud enough for Freya to hear him. She tilted her head in his direction blushing from admiration of her healing ability as him and Happy walked over to the buffet as everyone she had healed from the hospital surrounded her, to give her thanks. Maybe now, she would believe him when he would say she was amazing. She could heal and now even create, while he could only burn and destroy. _"I'll burn anything to nothing but a pile of ashes just to protect her and Happy."_

Natsu with Happy sitting on his shoulder stuffed their faces as they stood at the bar. As people would get done talking to her, they would come over to the two of them and thank them as well. As people mingled he would watch Freya's interactions with kids who were younger than them.

"Take a picture and it will last longer." Happy commented snidely as he snickered.

Natsu quickly looked away. "What the hell does that mean?!"

Freya sat at a table with a little girl whose daddy she had healed when she thought she wouldn't be able to. She carefully weaved some flowers together, showing the girl how to do so as well. Freya finished with a small blue flower in the middle of the bracelet. She closed her eyes as she sent a small jolt into the flowers as she once had done by accident for the flowers for Granny's grave. She wasn't sure what she had done to the flower then or now, but felt a strange urge to do so again.

"I'm done with my friendship bracelet." Freya held it up, showing off the finished product. "Do you like it Linna?"

Linna looked up and her eyes lit up. "Wow! You're so good at this." The smaller girl looked down frowning at her sloppier one that had red flowers sticking out in all directions. "It's better than mine."

Freya reached out for the bracelet Linna had made, slipping it onto her wrist. Once she had done so, she placed the one she made on to Linna. "That's not true. I like yours it's much better than mine." Freya held her wrist up as she admired the hard work the smaller girl had put into it. "I can see all the hard work that you put into it, which is what makes it beautiful."

Linna smiled as she suddenly hugged Freya causing Freya to stand up picking Linna up, lifting her up over her head, zooming her around.

Happy looked on in shocked and pointed over to Freya, while tapping on Natsu's shoulder to get his attention. "Freya's going to end up like a monster like Erza!" Natsu looked up as Freya carefully sat the girl back down.

Natsu thinking back to all the beatings he has sustained from Erza caused him to shiver. "Nah. I don't think she'll ever be scary like Erza."

"You must have a death wish if Erza ever finds out you said that." Freya walked over giggling.

Natsu pouted. "Then don't tell her."

"You might want to tell Happy that then."

"Happy wouldn't..." Natsu stopped when he remembered Happy gave him up instantly in fear, when he accidentally stepped on her strawberry cake that Gray knocked off the table when she wasn't looking.

The night wore on with everyone making their way outside for the fireworks starting soon. Jade walked in front of everyone carrying something Freya couldn't make out yet.

"As we reach the conclusion of the celebration, I would like to present to all of you and to our guests tonight, the first successful diamond that has been mined." Jade opened the box revealing a necklace of diamonds. The crowd along with Freya grasped as the diamonds reflected light from the lamps. Her eyes gazed at the diamond in the center that had been cut into the shape of a five-petal flower, with a sapphire sitting in the center. Extending out from the flower, was more diamonds making up the chain of the necklace. "This piece has been appropriately named Lady Dragneel after Freya, Natsu and Happy. The flower was the chosen shape after Freya's gorgeous flowers that took bloom, as well as the meaning of her name, lady. Dragneel after Natsu Dragneel, with the center sapphire representing the color of Happy." She closed the box and handing it back over to her assistant as everyone clapped. "This will be the first of many pieces entering the market for sale tomorrow. With this, we can finally turn our very own town back around to a bustling city." People stood up in their seats clapping and cheering with Freya looking around embarrassed.

Freya and Natsu turned their heads to the sky as they heard the first firework launch into the sky. As it exploded, sending a powerful boom reverting through both their chests, everyone sat down to watch the show. The two of them supported their weight in their hands as they leaned back. Happy had perched himself on Natsu's shoulder.

"I could get use to this..." Freya whispered softly as she turned to Natsu who had been admiring her as each firework radiated all the colors of the rainbow into her eyes. "Not all this attention though. But traveling like this. Just the three of us."

"Well, we have enough to travel..." Natsu spoke quietly so no one else could hear him. Freya shook her head.

"No. I mean taking jobs, going on adventures as we travel. We make a great team right?"

"Aye!" Happy put his vote in. Freya's eyes fell onto Happy, unsure how he could hear the two of them. Perhaps his cat-like ears gave him an advantage over everyone else.

Natsu nodded in agreement as Freya moved closer, laying down on the grass looking up at the shimmering display. Natsu laid down placing Happy on his chest as he placed an arm under Freya's head and putting another on her waist bringing her closer. "Then we'll go on as many adventures as you want Frey." Natsu whispered.

"Really?" Freya sat up quickly looking down at Natsu in excitement.

"Yeah, of course! Anything you want." He blushed slightly as she laid back down cuddling back up into the position they once were in.

"I would love that. There's still so many places I want to go and see. Especially some that Granny had wanted to see."

"Tomorrow as we are heading back to Magnolia, we'll start planning 'kay? You can tell me all the places you want to go, and we'll see if there're any jobs close by so we can work as we go."

* * *

><p>As Makarov walked out of the guild he noticed a blue bird flying in his direction. The blue jay landed on his shoulder dropping an envelope into his hand. Upon seeing Yajima's seal, he opened it immediately.<p>

* * *

><p><em><strong>Maki,<strong>_

_**It has come to the council's attention that a certain girl that has joined the guild within the past year, Freya, may be a descendant of Zeref. She has displayed life binding similar to the black magic Zeref once used. Take extra care as she will be heavily observed. Fear is beginning to cloud their judgment and I spoke heavily in her defense this afternoon as some thought it would be fit to execute and ask questions later. Currently there is only 3 opposed with 2 decided, and 3 undecided. Not only has she fell under the gaze of the council, but it was brought it up today as well that their maybe one other person who may also be a descendant of Zeref.**_

_**Take care,**_

_**Yajima**_

* * *

><p>Makarov gripped the paper sending it into flames, the ashes floating away into the gentle breeze. "So my first assumption may be right, after all." He rubbed the wrinkles on his forehead. "This could be problematic indeed. Her magic though has never felt dark. Quite the opposite." He looked up at the twinkling stars. "I can only wonder what must have happened on their job. I'll be damned if they take her life." He had to think carefully what he should do next. <em>"Perhaps I should use <strong>him<strong>."_

* * *

><p><strong>Author's Note:<strong> Sorry this took so long. I actually had a couple of different versions of this chapter coupled with writers block for about 2 weeks. But none the less here it is! I truly hope I picked up on all my spelling and grammar mistakes this time around through! It's actually pretty hard me editing my own chapters cause I have a bad habit of scanning over it quickly as I'm reading it since I already know what I have typed out.

Vale - meaning valley. Synonym for earth.

Jaye - His hair was blue, and I decided to name him after a blue jay. I couldn't come up with a good name that represented his magic or along those themes.

Terra - Earth.

Terrin - Earthman.

In case you were wondering, the twins placed the nitroglycerin and could remote detonate as long as they were within range.

Deagan - Normally spelled Deegan. Means black haired.

Mara - Bitter. The biblical Naomi took the name Mara after the death of her husband and sons.

Rish - from perish.

Linna - small blue flower

Hope you guys enjoyed the chapter! Things are starting to pick up! You can only wonder what's going to happen! I also went back and changed something from the previous chapter. I know I typed out the miners had been trapped for a week but decided to change it to a day. It was originally a day to begin with, but for some reason I changed it. But I went back because I like the timeline of a day better.

**Edit: 3-12-2015**

I have gone back and edited each chapter once again. I also just finished chapter eighteen which should be out soon! I found a beta reader that is willing to help me with editing so it won't be long and the next chapter will be posted! I would once again love to thank each and everyone one of you that is reading my story, favoriting and following. Feel free to message me over any questions or you can leave a review of how much you love the story or how much you hate it.


	19. Chapter Eighteen: Sweet Memories of Days

Spoilers! If your not caught up to 416 in the manga, then you'll be in for some major spoilers. You have been warned.

* * *

><p><span><strong>Chapter Eighteen: Sweet Memories of Days Past<strong>

**-X778-**

Freya stepped outside holding a leather bound book, written in a language long forgotten. She wasn't sure how but it was the first language she knew before she learned English through her travels. It may be a question never answered of how she knew it, but she seen this book hidden behind all the others in Granny's bookshelf and was drawn to it right away. _"I don't know if Granny can read it or not, but if it's hidden it must have something good in it worth learning!"_ Freya slides down the stone wall, settling into the grass taking in the scenery before opening the book. "It'll be spring soon..." She drew in a deep breath, letting it out in a sigh as she carefully opened the aged book. She flipped through the pages scanning them but stopped when she reached an illustration of a massive Ash tree. "Yggdrasil." She whispered, lightly tracing her hands over the ink. She felt drawn to the book as her eyes grew wider. "The world tree." Without reading a word about the tree, she felt she already knew the secrets of the mysterious tree that had been etched into her soul. She felt like hours had passed as her eyes never moved and her hand lightly placed on the drawing. "I know this..." She withdrew her hand as she placed it over her heart. _"But how? I've never seen it, and I know that somehow."_ Freya withdrew her hands from the book and her heart as they fell to her side. Resting her hands on the cool grass she felt the heartbeat of the world around her. Everything about nature, she already knows. It was something she knew already when she awoke alone that night. Freya frowned trying to fight back tears. The wound from that night still felt so fresh. Whenever the thought crossed her mind, her heart would ache. There was something missing from her life and she couldn't place her finger on it. It wasn't her memories, no. It was something more than that.

Freya gritted her teeth as she tried to push out the brief memory. _"It couldn't be a memory, could it?"_ The womanly figure falling before her eyes, lifeless. _"It was just a nightmare I woke up from, right?"_ Freya crossed her arms as if she was trying to defend herself from the cruel world. As much as she wanted to leave on the first day of spring to find the name that speaks to her in her sweet daydreams, she didn't have it in herself anymore to leave. She felt a little distrusting of others until she found Granny. Since that day, she felt at home. Freya turned her head when she heard the door open, seeing Granny step out.

"My, my. What a lovely day we are having today."

Freya gave a slight nod and turned her head to look out onto the open field. _"Something has been different about you lately, Granny."_

"I don't think I've seen such a serious expression before. Tell me, what's on your mind."

Freya shook her head, turning with a half-hearted smile. "It's nothing Granny."

Granny raised her eyebrow and looked at the field. "Life is so strange at times. We can find ourselves not sure what to do or think." She looked down at Freya. "I know you come out here often, trying to seek answers. The deeper you dig inside yourself for answers, you only find more questions." She slowly sat down next to Freya. "Which only leaves you more troubled. There is nothing wrong with wanting to know where you came from, or perhaps what happened. However, the answer you receive could close your heart from the rest of the world. Even now, you are slowly closing your own heart." She put her hand on top of her head. "You can still feel it, can't you?"

Freya turned and looked up towards Granny.

"You once told me, you never knew where you were going, only that you were. Following wherever your heart led you to go, or as you once put it 'legs'." Granny chuckled.

Freya closed her eyes. She knew what she was talking about. Natsu. Placed her hand over her heart. She could still indeed feel a slight tug, trying to lead her away. She gave a nod in response.

"Now then," Granny started to stand up. "Next time, just say what is on your heart dear."

The words sunk into her as she thought over the words of wisdom Granny had just bestowed on her. "Granny." Freya softly spoke as she reached down, carefully holding up the book that had been sitting in her lap. "Can I ask you something?"

"Of course." Granny carefully sat back down, feeling her joints popping as she done so.

"Can you read this book?" Freya held it out in front of her face, but in doing so she didn't see the worried expression flash across the older woman's aged face.

"As a matter of fact, I can."

_"Maybe it's so weird I know this language after all if Granny knows it too."_ Freya placed the book back down on her lap. "Where did you get this from anyway? I've never seen anything like it before."

"It was my mother's once. She taught me how to read and speak the ancient language in the book." Granny smiled at her fond memories of her mother, from days long past. Although it was a lie that she had been taught the language, inheriting the book however wasn't.

"A forgotten language?" This posed even more questions in her mind. "If it is a forgotten language, how do I know it?"

Granny nodded her head. "I'm the last one I'm afraid that can read the letters on that very page."

"I can read it as well." Freya looked somber as she looked down at the pages. _"What does this all mean then? If Granny had thought she was the last one to read this, then why can I?"_ Freya held her book up. "Divina enim arbor cognoscitur, sicut extendit Yggdrasil radices agit in terra, ad divina praesidia benedicens omnibus." Freya stopped as she waited for Granny's reaction.

Granny sat in silence milling over her thoughts. _"I suppose that's something that she could never forget, no matter how much you try to block it from her, Zeref. The language is written in our souls, much like our magic."_

"Granny?"

"My my, well I'm no longer the only one that can read it." Granny placed her hand on her cheek as she smiled.

"Mm." Freya nodded as she closed the book. "I wonder why there is no one else that can read it?" She questioned out loud.

"Culture, magic, and languages are among the things that get lost and forgotten over time." Granny smiled as she reached over resting her hand on Freya's shoulder.

"I wonder why I even know it then." Freya's eyes became heavy with her own worries and questions as she ran her hand over the cool green grass.

"I can only guess that you were taught to by someone special." Granny tried to reassure the younger girl.

Freya decided to drop the subject, as she knew Granny wouldn't have the answers she sought after. "Since you inherited this book, could you tell me more about Yggdrasil?" She had to check for herself of what she knew of the tree. To see if it was was true.

Granny shifted around slightly as she was uncomfortable with the question. Not wanting to give away more than she needed, afraid of what might happen this time around if Freya learned of the truth once again. The price she paid brought onto by her mother was far too steep. She could only pray that now, she would remain unshackled from the truth, and to find her own happiness once again with her mate. While she never met him herself, she heard about him in great detail from Dusk. Much like their own race being cursed by Zeref, Natsu also had Zeref's shadow hanging over him.

"Now why would you want to know about Yggdrasil mhmm? It's just an old folktale."

Freya gripped the leather book as something screamed inside her telling her otherwise. "Granny you know I love to hear about them none the less! I especially love it when you tell me about dragons."

Granny laughed as she remembered the first night Freya had arrived. She had picked out a fairy tale about dragons and drilled a million questions from her over them. "Well, let's see...as you read Yggdrasil was once thought to be the world tree. While it's not written in the book your holding, according to legend it was blessed by a fair priestess, giving birth to magic within the world since its roots reached deep into the earth."

Freya cocked her head as Granny had once told her magic came from a different source. "I thought all magic came from The One Magic?"

"Tell me child, what do you think The One Magic is?" Granny raised an eyebrow as she waited for an answer.

Since she found out about The One Magic from Granny, she didn't have an answer. In everything, she has read it's vague and usually thought of as being dark. Though, what she knows about magic, magic itself doesn't feel dark, but something else entirely. _"Natsu..."_ She thought as she felt the tug on her heart. _"Salamander of Fairy Tail. Salamanders are often viewed as creatures of fire, and Natsu's name means summer. I can't help but think that their magic would be beautiful, warm and inviting. I can almost feel their magic deep within me, pulsating throughout me."_ Freya smiled softly as she came across the answer herself. "Love." Freya touched her heart. "I believe it was love."

"That's because it was love. It took an act of love of blessing Yggdrasil which gave birth to magic." Granny reached over for the book sitting in Freya's lap. "While others believe something else entirely." She felt her stomach turn into knots as she knew that some thought it was Zeref giving the lesser race magic. "As long as you love, your magic will always be stronger."

"Well I don't know any magic, but I'll always love you Granny!" Freya beamed as she wrapped her arms tenderly around the old woman.

* * *

><p><strong>-X779-<strong>

As the fireworks ended people began to head home, but Freya and Natsu lingered behind. Happy had rolled off onto the grass sleeping peacefully.

"He can taking sleeping anytime anywhere to a whole new level." Freya laughed as she reached out touching his head. Freya stood up and held her hand down to Natsu. "Come on, let's dance!" She gave him a toothy grin.

"Da...dance?" He stuttered. He has never danced before, nor did he even know how. Igneel tried to teach him, but he failed miserably. Although at the time, he thought dancing was pointless. He wished he paid better attention now.

"Yeah, dance! Everyone else has danced today but us. It can't be a true celebration without us at least trying once." Freya knelt down wrapping her fingers around his wrist pulling him up.

_"She has gotten stronger suddenly..."_ Natsu blushed as she pulled him closer than she had intended their noses almost touching. He backed up as he felt the heat rising from her face. _"Why does she blush so much around me? I can't complain though. She looks really cute when she does...wait...What the hell!? Why do I keep having thoughts like this? Why is it so hard to figure this out!?"_ Natsu put his hands into his pockets as he looked away trying to calm his own thoughts and feelings. "I don't know how." He mumbled.

Freya took a couple of steps closing the distance between the two as she leaned over putting her face in front of his still smiling. "That's okay. I don't know how to either." She reached down grabbing his arms pulling his hands out of his pockets, interlacing her fingers with his. Trying to think of how to start when a thought struck her. "Mmm...Well, it's not dancing, but we could spin around really fast!" Freya crossed their arms with Natsu grabbing a hold of both of her wrists as they pushed their weight outwards, slowly starting.

"You really like doing this, don't ya?" Natsu's grip tightened as he felt her weight slowly pulling out from him. Natsu could feel her heart racing through his fingertips as she giggled.

Even though she felt pretty mature for her age, there was still times she was just a kid at heart. _"Probably because I am one."_ Freya laughed out loud at herself.

Natsu's foot suddenly slipped causing him to fall bringing Freya down on him as they rolled around on the grass. "Sorry." Natsu laughed as he rolled off the top of Freya. "You're not hurt are you?"

Freya breathless looked up into the stars, still giggling. "No, not at all." She turned over on her side looking at Natsu. Freya held up her hand as she traced the constellation of Draco.

"What are you doing now?" Natsu sat up as he looked down at Freya.

"Oh um, well I was tracing out a constellation with my hand." Freya patted the grass next to her. "Lay down and I'll show you." Freya reached for his hand and began tracing out the long string of stars in the sky. "This is the constellation of Draco. The name Draco comes from an ancient language meaning Dragon."

"There's a dragon in the stars?" Natsu looked up at the night sky as he just thought they were stars in the sky. It was all new to him, as Igneel had never told him about it. From the corner of her eyes, she saw Natsu's face light up. Anything about dragons always caught his attention.

"Well, no not really." Freya let go of his hand as she placed her hands under her head. "There's many constellations in the sky, with Draco just being one of them." She paused for a moment, sighing in her own happiness. "There's actually a few myths surrounding almost every constellation, but Granny once told me of one about Draco that wasn't written in any books I read."

"What?! You gotta tell me!" Natsu was hoping that maybe her story she heard from Granny could be a clue to where Igneel had went.

"Well, in most myths Draco is a man, but the one Granny told me about she was a fair priestess born of dragons and beloved by all."

"She was a real dragon just like Igneel?!"

"Well, I really don't know. She could have been real like Igneel, but..."

"Yeah?"

"Well, even though she brought a time of peace in an era that had once been plagued by death, she died when she was still fairly young." Freya frowned hoping it wouldn't crush him.

"Oh...um, what happened then?"

"Well, do you know of Yggdrasil?"

"Basil? Does it taste good!?"

Freya giggled at the thought of Natsu only ever has food on his mind, with this proving it.

"Yggdrasil, the world tree." Freya sat up as she held up her arms as far out as she could stretch them. "It's a massive tree with the roots extending throughout the whole world!" Freya stood up excited over talking about Yggdrasil as she twirled around. "Granny said that magic was born into the world itself apart from the dragons when she blessed the tree." Freya sat down as her eyes twinkled thinking of Yggdrasil. She had always hoped since Granny told her about it, that she could find it one day. "But blessing the tree tied her life to the tree. In doing so though, everyone was brought under the divine protection of the tree. Everyone's lives were prolonged and people were even stronger than they were before. However, something happened with even Granny who was telling me the story was unclear of what happened, but she died with Yggdrasil dying with her. Her body was tossed into the heavens creating the constellation, Draco so she could continue to watch over the ones she had blessed and to continue to be remembered by all."

"Oh...I guess it's just a story right?" Natsu tried to smile but couldn't find it within himself to do so. "I was kinda hoping it might be a clue..."

"I guess I shouldn't have told you..." Freya mumbled.

Natsu sat up, as he put his hand on her head finally finding his smile. "Well, it's still pretty cool! A dragon got turned into stars right?"

Freya nodded her head. "Mm." She felt a faint smile tug on her lips. "You know, that's one of the things I would love to find is Yggdrasil."

"Didn't it die?"

"Well, while the story I told you about Draco came from Granny was nothing more than a fairy tale, Yggdrasil is real I think."

"Well if it is, then we'll find it."

Freya's face lit up as she held up her tiny fists under her chin in excitement. "Really!?"

"How hard could a big tree be to find?" Natsu smirked. "I bet Gramps might know."

"You think so!? I never thought about asking him before!"

"Well yeah, don't all old people know everything?" Natsu laughed thinking if Gramps had actually heard him he would be in for swift retribution.

Freya knelt down taking Happy into her arms. "Then we'll have to ask him when we get back tomorrow!"

* * *

><p>Freya stood in front of a memorial to Mara Rish. She had told Natsu she would meet him at the train station in a few, that she had just wanted to be alone for a moment as she paid her respects. She lightly placed her hand on the cool stone deep in thought. "Someone who could have easily had been me a year ago." She felt a tug on her heart, something that had weighed heavily since she learned someone had passed before she arrived. <em>"Death."<em> It had always been something that had bothered her, but not because she had be acquainted with it so early in her life, but when someone or something passes from the world before their time left a bitter taste in her mouth. _"I can only heal, not bring back those who have passed."_ She could see now why people were driven to write dark, forbidden magic for at the very moment she considered writing a spell to bring those back who have just recently passed. One thing that stuck in the front of her mind, if Natsu wouldn't have broken out a moment sooner, he would also no longer be in this world. With no one to truly blame but herself.

* * *

><p>Natsu stood on the train platform as he waited for Freya to come before he got on the train. He didn't want to get on and then her not make it in time. His thoughts drifted back to the dream he keeps having every night now.<p>

"Feels good to be going home." Happy lazily yawned as he rubbed his eye while flying next to Natsu.

"Aye!" Freya chirped doing her impression of Happy as she put both of her hands on his shoulder and Natsu's. "Sorry, it took so long to get back."

Freya sat down first, sitting next to the window this time since she knew Natsu wouldn't get sick. She pulled a map out as Natsu sat the only bag they had left in the seat in front of them. As he sat down, Freya unfolded the map and reached for Natsu's hand under it. Once Happy seen they were looking at a map, decided to take a catnap on the window sill.

"I'll hold your hand to keep you from getting sick, kay?" Freya beamed. Natsu looked over the map, taking note of all the places that had been marked on it.

Happy was quick not to let this perfect moment pass him."Youu likkkke him." Happy rolled his tongue as he stretched out getting more comfortable on the ledge of the window.

"I um...well..." Freya nervously looked over at Happy. She was running out of excuses to make, as he seemed to enjoy doing this quite often to her. _"I wonder if Happy has taken notice if anyone else in the guild has too? Or what if Natsu has noticed by now?"_

Natsu looked up from the map for a moment."She wouldn't be holding my hand to keep me from getting sick if she didn't." Natsu looked back down at the map. "Some of these are outside of Fiore." He really wouldn't mind traveling to them if it would bring her happiness.

Freya sighed inwardly as she glared at the already sleeping Happy. _"Does he enjoy poking fun at me so much?!"_

"Oh, yeah. I almost forgot about that." Freya traced her fingers over the route she once took to get to Natsu. "I never actually showed you but..." She placed her finger over the town she had set out from. "This is actually the town I met Granny and also where I left out from to come and find you. All the places from there along this route to Magnolia I've already been too."

"So show me where you want to go Frey, and I'll take you there!"

"Excuse me, may I sit here? All the other seats are taken up and the train will be taking off soon."

Freya and Natsu looked up at a girl with waist length blonde hair, bangs falling over her eyes. Natsu stood up letting go of Freya's hand as stuffed the bag in the overhead compartment. If Freya had to guess the girl looked to be much closer in age to Natsu than she was herself. Maybe even a year older.

"Thank you." She sat down placing his small bag into the seat next to him, across from Freya.

"No problem." Natsu sat back down putting his hand back under the map they were looking at, interlacing his fingers again. Freya blushed slightly as she realized that today he was wearing the vest she had brought him on Christmas. Although she would have never imagined that when she brought it, that he would wear it open. She couldn't complain, even if he wasn't that much older than her he still had a fairly muscular body for his age. "Frey?"

"Huh?" Freya was snapped from her thought as she quickly looked up.

"Did ya notice I'm wearing the vest you got me today?" Natsu couldn't help but smirk a little. He was right to think when he seen his present it would look pretty good on him.

"Yeah, I knew it would look good on you." Freya tried to control the blush spreading across her face.

"Are you guys together?" Freya looked at the girl sitting across from Natsu who was also looking over his body.

"Yeah." Natsu replied causing Freya to almost to fall out of her seat, as the last whistle of the train sounded off.

The girl looked over at Freya, with a glint of jealousy in her eyes. "You guys make a cute couple then."

With a jolt, the train began to slowly take off. "We're not a...a couple." Freya stuttered as she tried to keep her heart rate and breathing down.

"We're not?" Natsu looked over at Freya confused. "I thought being together was you know, being together all the time."

"I meant it as in boyfriend-girlfriend kind of way." The blonde spoke softly with a hint of hope.

"Well I am her boyfriend and she's my girlfriend." Natsu was growing a little more confused as the conversation went along. _"Am I missing something?"_

"Well, that's true in a sense Natsu. I am a girl and your a boy, with both of us being friends."

"Exactly. I'm your boyfriend and you're my girlfriend Frey." He watched as Freya's face became more flush. He had to be missing something.

The blonde sitting across from the laughed at the both of them. Neither of them was on the same page, meaning that they weren't together. Freya glanced at her but turned her attention back to Natsu. She drew in a deep breath in an attempt to calm herself down, mentally preparing herself as she attempted to explain it to Natsu.

"Being boyfriend and girlfriend means you kiss, hug, cuddle and even go on dates." Freya could feel herself getting clammy.

"But don't we do a lot of that anyway?"

"Um..." Freya could feel the heat radiating off of her own face. "Not...not in a..." Freya began to stutter. While it was true they already done most stuff couples would do, or so she thought. While some of her affection was romantic towards him, she knew his affection towards her wasn't romantic. Or so she thought. "Not in a romantic sense..." Freya turned her head looking out the window, trying to block out the world around her. _"How did this even get brought up?"_ Her eyes fell to Happy. _"At least you're asleep."_

"Romantic?" Natsu tried to think of what Freya had meant. He seemed to remember something about Igneel teaching him about romance. "Oh."

"Oh how rude of me." The girl sitting across from Natsu covered her mouth. "I didn't mean to impose." She flipped her golden locks with her hand that had once covered her mouth, behind her heart shaped head. "My name is Caitlyn. May I ask for yours?"

Freya remained uninterested in the conversation as the question wasn't aimed at her. Instead, she studied the scenery. It was odd, even though they were moving, it seemed as if the terrain moved past them. _"Perhaps it's just from where I'm not use to being on trains."_ Freya placed her left arm on the window ledge that wasn't taken up by Happy, resting her head in her palm.

"Uh, well sure! I'm Natsu, and this is Freya." As Natsu turned his head he briefly frowned upon seeing Freya disinterest, but quickly smiled. "And that's Happy sleeping over there."

"It's a pleasure." Caitlyn crossed her legs, placing her hands on her lap. "Did I say something to upset your friend over there?"

Freya huffed lightly as she pouted. She wasn't in a particular good mood after paying her respects but now she certainly wasn't. She was happy the town Demantur had found diamonds and their trade quickly grew overnight, but it was at the cost of full train rides with nowhere else for either of them to sit._ "It's almost as if she is trying to rub it my face...my unrequited love. It doesn't help that Natsu is clueless either when it comes to all things love, but...that's what makes him so charming in his own way."_ A small soft smile spread across her lips. _"Even in my aggravation he has a strange effect on me. Not that I can complain."_

Natsu felt Freya squeeze his hand, unintentionally in her frustration. He wasn't what sure had happened to change her mood so quickly, but he didn't like it. _"Is it me or her?"_ His eyes darted between the two trying to read the situation. _"If Happy was awake at least his snide comments would help me figure it out."_

Freya drew in a deep breath as she mentally prepared herself. She might as well try her best to make the best of it since all of them had to sit together for the next few hours. Freya turned her attention to the blonde sitting across Natsu, putting on her best smile. "Oh no, I'm fine. I was just enjoying the scenery. It's my second time riding a train, and my first time sitting next to the window."

_"Frey, why do you try to hide what you feel?"_

"Oh." Caitlyn's eyes softened. "So you don't get to travel much? Personally, I don't see the charm of it anymore."

"That's a little boring don't you think? Don't you want to see what the world has to offer?" Natsu gave Caitlyn a stern look.

Caitlyn a little taken back by the way her instant crush just stepped all over her superiority.

Freya tried to hold her laughter back as she didn't want to embarrass or hurt Caitlyn's feelings. _"Always so forward...I admire that about you Natsu. I wish I could be more forward about my own feelings."_ "There's nothing wrong with not wanting to travel, Natsu." Freya gave a glance at Natsu with her eyes falling back to a flustered Caitlyn. "There's just some who have seen what they have wanted to see. However," Freya placed her free hand on her heart. "I actually have traveled quite a bit myself, but it was on foot. While I can see the charm of trains and I have to admit they are actually pretty amazing!" Freya held her hand out in front of her in excitement as she looked around the train. "You can get from location to location within a few hours or days." Freya's arm she held extended in front of her, fell to the map stretched across her and Natsu's legs.

Natsu's eyes sparkled as his face softened from his once serious look he held just a few moments ago.

"I wouldn't want to travel by train all the time. It's not always about the destination in life, but the journey and adventure." Freya paused for a moment as she looked down at the map. "At least that's what Granny would always tell me, and...well, I think there's a lot of truth in her words."

* * *

><p>Freya stepped off the train carrying a sleeping Happy in her arms as Natsu was on her heels. "She didn't turn out to be that bad huh?" Natsu smiled. "You always make friends wherever you go. From the guild, around town and jobs."<p>

"Huh? Me?" Freya laughed as a light blush spread across her cheeks. "I think you're friendlier than me." She looked up at the blue sky, as she held her hand up above her eyes. She tried to hide her weakness from Natsu. _"Less body contact compared to riding to Demantur seemed to diminish the effect of my magic being drained...but I'm not sure how it's being drained..."_

Natsu quickly stood in front of her as he grabbed her hand. He wasn't sure what had come over him, but felt he needed to say the words threatening to come from his mouth. "Frey..." He paused as he wasn't sure how to word it. His mind was even more of a jumbled mess after spending these past few days with her without anyone in the guild around. "The magic that I feel from you, I know others feel it too. It's warm and inviting." He tilted his head to the side as he smiled his cheeky grin.

Freya lightly squeezed Natsu's hand and smiled as she hide her eyes from him. The windows to her soul would give away how drained she truly was. She felt her heart swell as she remembered Granny had written that she brought happiness and warmth wherever she went. "That's always a good thing right?"

* * *

><p>The trio entered the bustling guild hall. "It never changes." Freya smiled as she watched Gray walk over. She could quickly see how this was going to go, but Natsu quickly darted over to the bar to a cloaked man she has never seen before.<p>

Gray stepped aside as Natsu ran past him. "Well, he's about to get floored." Gray smirked.

"What do you mean Gray?" Freya's eyes widen as Natsu lit his fists a flame, ready to pounce the man from behind.

"Just watch and see."

**"Fire Dragon Iron Fist!"** Natsu called out as he jumped into the air. Gildarts quickly turned around and with a swift swipe of his hand in a downward motion, sent Natsu plowing into the floor.

"Kid, what did I tell you? You gotta say hello first." Gildarts took a gulp of his beer turning around.

Freya's mouth fell open, as well as her almost dropping Happy. She had never seen someone make such quick work of Natsu before but quickly ran over. _"He lasted longer against Laxus."_ She placed Happy on the table as she ran on her way over. "Natsu!" She cried out, quickly kneeling beside him placing her warm glowing hands onto his head. Her eyes flared yellow, shrinking into dragon-like eyes as she glared up at Gildarts. It was strange, she felt protective of him suddenly. She has never seen the person sitting before her but knew he meant no harm but couldn't help to feel anger at him. Freya blinked her eyes returning to normal as Gildarts turned back around.

Natsu groaned as he felt Freya's familiar fire spread throughout him from his head. It was a little weaker compared to most times. He opened his eyes quickly standing up as he pushed Freya's hands off of him, readying himself again. "I'm ready to go again."

"I really admire that spirit Natsu but let's see how well it holds up."

Natsu bent his knees lighting his whole body on fire this time. "I'm all fired up now!"

Time went by slowly for her as she watched in slow motion the two lunging for each other. Freya felt her arms and legs quickly pulling herself up as she placed herself between the two without fear. Her body moved before she had a chance to think, her eyes turning yellow once again.

Natsu collided with Freya's backside, his fire having no effect on her. Gildarts stopped mid punch, causing a shock wave of wind to whip Freya's hair around her head.

Silence spread across the guild as they stared on in shock at Freya's sudden movements. It was out of the world for someone willing to take a punch from Gildarts other than Natsu.

Makarov stood on the stairs as he had watched the events unfold. _"She has been true to her word from the day she came into the guild. Willing to do anything for Natsu and her family. Even without him being in serious danger, her body reacted before she had a chance to think what was even happening."_

"Frey..." Natsu's flame died out as his body relaxed. His mind was in a flurry. _"How did my fire not burn her? I could have really hurt her...the one person I never could or would!"_

Gildarts looked into the eyes of the young girl that stood before him, staring at him with such intensity he hasn't come across before. Fearless, and in the face of him. _"But there's something else in those eyes that speak a million words...Such a small young girl...she's known true loss before..."_ It was unsettling, to say the least.

"Freya, how could you do that!" Natsu spoke loudly, anger filling his voice causing a few to jump, but Freya remained unfazed, still standing guard in front of him. "You could have gotten hurt!" He didn't mean for his anger to filter through as he wasn't mad at her. No matter what she done she, he could never be mad. No, his anger was directed at himself. He even felt hurt that she would just reckless as to throw herself in front of him to protect him. He didn't need protection, far from it. She was the one that he wanted to protect and her doing something so reckless showed him how powerless he would be at times to protect the one thing most precious to him. _"Frey...just how could you do that, to me?"_ This wasn't something he was going to let her play off as if it was nothing because it was everything to him. He would just have to show her later.

Erza stood speechless, with her anger seething. _"His recklessness could have gotten Freya burned."_ She knew however Gildarts would have never would have hurt her as he was always quick to react, but Natsu's reaction was slow and sloppy. She tightened her fists and began to walk over.

"Now that will be enough of that." Makarov finished coming down the stairs as he cleared his throat. Erza looked over at the guild master, taking a deep breath. She would certainly teach him a lesson later.

Gildarts settled back into his stool as Freya blinked her eyes returning to her normal green orbs. Freya's body relaxed as she took a deep breath. She fought against falling to the floor in exhaustion. _"The train, healing Natsu and moving so quickly as left with barely the strength to stand."_ She wiped the sheen of sweat forming on her forehead in an attempt to hide her fatigue.

"How was your first job away from town Freya? The three of you were gone for quite awhile. I hope everything went alright." Makarov stroked his whiskers.

"Frey was amazing Gramps! You should have seen her!" Natsu stepped forward from behind her, holding his fists out in front of him in excitement.

"Oh?"

Freya blushed as she placed her arms behind her looking away. "I wasn't really that amazing...I just did my job. I healed everyone that I could." The background noise of the guild was beginning to return to normal as everyone began to chit chat once again.

"Well I have to run an errand, could you come with me Freya and tell me all about your first big job?"

Freya nodded but ran over by the bar as she reached up grabbing some fruit off the ledge. "Natsu..." Makarov stood by the door waiting for her. Freya stopped in front of Natsu. "Can you pay for this for me, please?"

"Sure thing! But you gotta not undersell yourself when you tell him how amazing you were!" Natsu crossed his arms in triumph, hoping his bribe would work.

"Sure thing!" Freya waved bye as she took a bite out of her apple, hoping it would give her the strength to walk with the guild master.

Natsu sat down next to Gildarts. "Quiet the friend you got their Natsu." He took another chug of his frothy beer. "She'll grow up to be a fine woman one day..."

Natsu narrowed his eyes as he knew the older man was a pervert. "Better keep your hands to yourself old man." Natsu growled. He felt instinct crawling up from his gut. His emotions were still in a whirl from her being so reckless.

"Whoa now, calm down there." Gildarts smiled softly as he gazed into his mug. "I don't remember seeing her the last time I was here."

Natsu rested his head on the bar trying to take Gildarts advice. "She joined Fairy Tail last fall."

"Oh is that so?" Gildarts smirked as he placed his mug down, turning around to look at Natsu. "You two seem close and she's pretty gusty. Maybe even a little more than you." Gildarts chuckled. "What's her name?"

"Freya. She came here looking for me." Natsu frowned as it was a mystery neither of them had solved yet. "She doesn't have anywhere else to go, so I brought her home with me." He could feel his heartache for her. They were so much alike. Losing people who were dear to them. Igneel for him, Granny for her. He was lucky to have had Makarov find him one day. If it wasn't for that he wouldn't be here at Fairy Tail nor here for Freya who needed him.

"I thought it was the boy in the fairy tales that went searching for their princess, not the other way around." He took guzzle of his beer, finishing it off leaving nothing but the frothy foam in the bottom.

"Huh?" Natsu sat up suddenly. "What does that got to do with anything?"

Gildarts put his arm on the younger boy's shoulder. "Listen, Natsu. I'll be in town for a few days. How about we go on a fishing trip? Camp out under the stars and talk."

"I can't leave Freya alone."

"She can always stay with one of the girls here, right?"

Natsu eyed around. Since arriving Freya has talked to every girl here. She set out to make it her mission to talk to everyone in the guild at least once. Although admittedly he didn't much care for her talking to the perverted stripper, but the two of them seem to get along. _"Actually, she gets along with everyone."_

There was one person, however, when she first tried talking to him, he brushed her off. It hurt her of course because it was shortly after Christmas with her trying to give him his present. Laxus. Of course, he got pissed off when he saw Freya sulking over at a table with her telling him what happened. He stormed and made an attempt to take him ahead on but got put in his place. But since then Laxus will be civil with her if he's not with anyone else anymore.

However, his eyes kept searching for a certain someone who was never afraid to put him in his place on a daily basis. Erza. Whenever Freya wasn't with him, and if Erza was in town she would be around Erza. As he was about to give up searching for her in the guild, he saw her in a catfight with Mira. _"And she gets onto me about Gray...but I really don't know even with Erza it will be enough for her to stay asleep."_

"Well...Erza's here, so I can go fishing during the day."

"What no camping?" Gildarts held a smug face thinking how cute it was he couldn't leave his little girlfriend alone.

"Freya has night terrors when we don't sleep together." Natsu whispered. He wasn't sure if Freya wanted everyone in the guild to know about her problem.

"Oh. Well, I guess fishing will have to do!" Gildarts swiftly got up and patted him on the back. "I just got back today, and I need to go give these old bones a rest. I'll see you here tomorrow at the guild and we'll go fishing."

"Awesome!" Natsu gave him a cheeky grin. He couldn't wait to spend a little time with Gildarts, even if it wasn't much.

* * *

><p>Dusk stepped backwards sliding down the wall. His eyes scanned across the darkened room, taking in the sight of bodies slumped on the floor. He wiped his mouth smearing blood across his face. His white fleck eyes looked at the mixture of the blood of those who were after his sister. Sunlight peeked through the cracks in the roof hitting his hand causing the blood mixture to glisten in the sun. <em>"My sins aren't that far from him now, but I'll do whatever it takes to keep her safe."<em> He clicked his tongue. No matter how many times he traced back how all this began it fell to that man. The black wizard, Zeref.

He couldn't help but to feel a mixture of guilt, remorse, and hate. There would be a day he would have to pay for his sins, but not until he knew for certain that his baby sister would be safe. _"She has gone through enough..."_ He couldn't help but feel a tinge of worry for being so far from her. He very well knows his repeated assaults on Dragon's End would only push them harder in their attempts to find her. However from them getting sloppy in their search for her, it has made it easier for him to find them. "If only we could go back to simpler times..." he murmured as his thoughts drifted back to the day he found the secret they tried to hide for so long, his sister from the world was found out.

* * *

><p><strong>-X774-<strong>

**"Dragon Slayer Secret Art."** Freya's hand glowed from the flames in her hands and swiped her hands in a circular motion. **"Crimson Exploding Flame Blade!"** The fire swirled around in front of her, creating rapid small explosions. She smiled as she finally mastered a dragon's secret art. She wiped her forehead as she exhaled still grinning.

Dusk sat on a stump smiling at his sister as wind blew his locks falling in front of his eyes. _"Ever since meeting Natsu, she has pushed to become a dragon slayer just like him."_ He stood up dusting his pants as he walked over. "Natsu should be here anytime."

Freya quickly turned, her smile beaming. "I can't wait to show him that I'm a dragon slayer just like him! He'll be so surprised!" Freya ran over grabbing her older brother's hand, pulling him as she ran.

"Hey now, we don't..."

"I can feel them. They'll be here within the next few minutes." She turned looking back. "Let's make it back before they get there!"

Dusk smiled as he reached out grabbing Freya around her waist causing her to gasp. "This will be faster then." He looked down as he smiled. **"Meteor."** Their bodies glowed white as they shot up into the sky above the forest, flying towards their house.

When they landed Natsu was standing in front of their house, arms crossed in front of him. "Frey!" Natsu called out as Dusk sat her on the ground.

"Natsu!" She squealed as she launched herself into him, causing him to fall backward, hitting the ground with a thud. "I missed you." She smiled with tears forming up in her eyes as she hugged him tightly. Before Natsu could wrap his arms around the smaller girl, she stood up quickly. "Look at this!" Her face held excitement as she took a deep breath, looking up into the deep blue sky. **"Fire Dragon Roar!"**

Natsu stood up in wonderment as he looked at the smaller girl performing the same magic he can do. "How did you learn?!"

Freya looked up at Natsu who was a head taller than her. "Mommy and daddy have all sorts of books on magic. I read it in a book and taught myself so that one day I could surprise you!" She reached for his hands as she gazed deeply into his black orbs. "I want to be just as strong as you one day." She closed her eyes as she smiled. Natsu's face softened as he brought himself closer to, pulling Freya into a hug.

"I missed you too." He whispered. No matter how many times he held her it would never be enough for him. Being so close to her had a calming effect as he could feel her magic flowing off of her. _"She's always so warm."_

Dusk smiled watching the two of them and couldn't help but to hope one day he could find his mate too. He certainly wasn't getting any younger, but he also had himself to blame. Ever since Freya had been born he doesn't go too far from her and if he does, he doesn't stay gone for too long. Mostly because he enjoyed his time with his much younger sister, but also because Freya would cry and beg him to stay. Seeing her cry was something he couldn't stand to watch. It was painful to him as he only wishes for her to be happy. If only Natsu could just stay here because every time he leaves with Igneel, it breaks Freya's heart. With her getting older though, she was beginning to understand that he would always be back.

"Dusk." He felt a small feminine hand touch him on his shoulder, causing him to turn his head to see his mom wearing a worried face.

"What is it, mom?"

She held a finger up to her mouth making a shh noise as she pointed with her right arm in the direction of Igneel and his dad.

Not only did his mother hold a concerning face, but his father and Igneel as well. His father uncrossed his arms. "Son, I'm afraid we don't have any good news." He walked closer to Dusk just in case he didn't take the news well. "They know about Freya..."

Dusk drew in a sharp breath as his body stiffened, his eyes growing wide in fear. "Wh...what? But how?"

"We don't know, but it will only be a matter of time..." His mother spoke softly as she fought back the tears from her eyes.

Dusk turn his head for a moment, glancing over at Freya who was trying to talk Natsu into their first kiss. He gritted his teeth as just the thought of losing her was more than he could bear. He drew in a deep breath as he collected himself as his body relaxed, a new reservation setting over him. "Then I'll make time." He spoke flatly as he turned his attention back to his parents and the king of the fire dragons.

Igneel eyes softened, wishing he could be more help to their current plight, but right now he had his hands full with Natsu. The fateful day of him merging with Natsu was fast approaching and he would need every bit of strength he had left to hold himself off until that day.

"I'll leave tonight once she's asleep." Dusk turned and began to head back to their home.

"Dusk, you're still too young to..." His mother began to plead with him.

Dusk stopped as he turned his shoulders as he watched his mother run up to him. "Mom..." He smiled softly as he looked into his mother's bright green eyes. "I'll be back before you know it." He tried to reassure her.

"You know good and well it has nothing to do with that." She spoke sternly as she wiped the tears from her eyes. "It has everything to do with..."

Dusk sighed cutting her off. He knew exactly what it was. Something she was against, but he no longer seen any other way.

* * *

><p><strong>-X779-<strong>

Dusk stood up as he heard more approaching. "If there was only another way..." He closed his eyes as he focused on the sound of footsteps making out five people. He walked over the bodies and stepped outside to encounter them.

"So you must be the one that's been going around killing all of our buddies." A rough female voice spoke as she stepped forward through the men that were with her.

"That must be a big word coming from you, a member of a dark guild." Dusk spoke in a slightly amused manner. He knew better than anyone that once a battle starts, dark guilds believe in the philosophy of everyone for themselves.

The smaller female's red eyes narrowed as she glared at a cloaked Dusk. "You better watch your tone with me."

"Oh? And what will happen if I don't?" Dusk smirked as he pulled his hood off, revealing to the five standing before him his hair and eyes.

One of the men took a step back in disbelief. "It's him..." His eyes widened in horror as he took a few more steps back. "It's Ze..."

Anger flashed in Dusk's eyes as his eyes changed into his silver dragon eyes, as his body glowed white from his magic being released from his rage. **"Star Dragon Gravity."** In an instant, the five crashed to the ground unable to move, as the ground cracked from the pressure. He walked in front of the struggling members of Dragon's End. "Don't _**ever**_ call me that name." He snarled showing them his fangs. "Who I am is of no consequence considering all things, however..." His icy gaze fell upon the dusty hair woman. "But if you must know, I'm only here today before you because of **my** sister."

Her crimson's eyes widen as the realization sunk in. "Oh, so I take your Freya's brother." She smirked as she watched Dusk stand up, his icy his piercing through her. _"This is too perfect, finding it to be him. I'll get one hell of a big reward if I bring his head to the guild master."_

Dusk held his right arm up to the sky, his hand bent back exposing his palm to the sun, a white star magic rune forming above. **"Star Dragon..."** He quickly brought his hand down. **"Starfall."** Bright cerulean beams of light bombarded the area. He slowly turned around as his eyes didn't miss for a second that the woman was no longer pinned to the ground by his gravity. "Impressive." He spoke sarcastically as he smirked. "Teleportation, no?"

The woman was drawing in quick breaths as it took more magic than she wanted to use at one time in order to escape her certain death. Her eyes grew wide in panic as she seen the bloodied lifeless bodies of her guildmates. She took a step back as she prepared herself to use her magic once again.

**"Meteor."** Dusk was in front of her quicker than she could blink as he held his hand in front of her stomach. **"Star Dragon Starsurge."**

She spurted blood as her eyes rolled back into her head. Her limp body falling over.

* * *

><p>Makarov could now see why Freya had suddenly grabbed their attention. Still their short shortsightedness in how to deal with her was indeed a problem. <em>"Unfortunately, I might have to use him."<em>

Freya finished her apple as she walked quietly next to the guild master who hasn't said a word since she had finished telling him everything that had happened. "Master." She spoke quietly. "I'm sorry if..."

Makarov deep in thought heard the younger wizard whisper something his ears didn't quite make out. "Mmm?"

Freya drew her arms up, holding her elbows with her palms of her hands. "I was just saying I'll do better on the next job and won't let you down."

He couldn't help but chuckle lightly. "I was just thinking how impressed I am with the growth as a wizard from the time you left here, until your safe arrival today." He turned his head to show his warm smile he held on his face.

"Oh, I thought it was something else. Sorry." She bowed her head slightly as they walked through the forest. "Master, may I ask where we are going?" Her eyes went from tree to tree, recognizing where they were.

"You've been to Porlyusica's house, no?"

"Porlyusica?" Freya held her right hand under her chin as she tried to recall, but the name wasn't ringing any bells. The only person she met out this way was the old lady that had pink hair, much like Natsu. "Does she have pink hair?"

"Indeed she does."

Freya smiled as she recalled her fond memory of that day of watching the Fantasia Parade with Natsu. "During the Harvest Festival, I had a job to come and get a piece of enchanted cloth from her for the Fantasia Parade."

The memory of her job had slipped his mind until now. "Oh that's right, isn't it?"

The two of them could see her tree house just around the bend. Freya's right knee buckled for a moment, but she caught herself before falling over. _"I still feel so weak, but nothing compared to when I first arrived in Demantur. Maybe master will know what happened."_

Freya's eyes narrowed as she focused her vision. "There's still something I need to tell you." Freya paused as she stopped on the path. "And something I would like to ask too."

"Mm? What is it child?"

Freya put her hand under her chin as she looked at the ground as she collected her thoughts. "There's something that happened that I'm not sure of myself. Lately, whenever me and Natsu are touching, I feel a connection with him." Freya looked up from the ground to Makarov standing before her. "It happened after the first day of spring. At first I thought it was a unison raid that I have read about in books, but as I have put more thought into it seems much more than that. Deeper than that."

"What made you think it was a unison raid?" Makarov raised his eyebrow as a unison raid wasn't something that was widely performed as two people had to share a bond.

"My magic flowed into Natsu much like it does when I was healing him, but it was different. His magic was flowing into me as well." Freya held her hands to her chest recalling the feeling she now gets whenever they cuddle. "We resonate with each other. Even Natsu has noticed it too." She closed her eyes as she could almost feel the warmth inside her chest.

Makarov hummed as he thought over what Freya had described to him. "I'm not entirely sure myself as well of what it could be." He brought his hand up to his whiskers, running his finger through the white bristle.

"Another thing, Natsu didn't get motion sick like he usually does. On the train ride there, I just happen to reach out and touch him as the train started. Once I did, his motion sickness subsided. The whole train ride it didn't bother him as long as I kept touching him. However." Freya drew in a deep breath. "When we got off the train, I barely had the strength left to stand. I just felt so drained. I honestly..." Freya's eyes softened, as she held a sorrowful expression. "I didn't think I was going to be able to heal anyone, but I pushed myself to do it anyway. I think from pushing myself to do it anyway, caused my magic to spill over into the hospital room as it did." Freya looked into her hand. "I couldn't figure out what had happened to all of my magic. I thought someone had drained me to keep me from healing all the injured. So, on the train ride back instead of sitting next to Natsu and pushing our bodies together, I only held his hand. I still felt really weak once we arrived here in Magnolia, but nothing compared to then." She took a deep breath, trying to steady her weak legs. "I still feel weak."

"Hmm." He wasn't sure if it was the case, but it was all he could think of at the moment. If he had known she was so tired from her journey he wouldn't have asked her to walk with him out here. "Healing magic can do more than just heal, which I think is what the case is here."

"What do you mean?" Freya was a little puzzled as she hadn't read anything about it before.

"There is many different types of healing magic, which you're aware of no?" Freya gave a nod. "Healing magic can cure minor illnesses, as well cure motion sickness."

Freya furrowed her brows as she could see where she thought the master was taking this. "I have to be touching someone in order to heal them, so the whole time I was touching Natsu, without realizing it, I was curing his motion sickness." Though something bothered her about it, because she didn't get the normal sensation she feels when she heals someone. Freya looked down at the dirt path, drawing circles with her foot.

Makarov nodded his head but could see something was still troubling her.

For now Freya decided to think on it later. "I have one more thing I would like to ask you if it's not too much trouble." She kneeled down touching her hand to the ground, as she closed her eyes. "Master, have you heard of Yggdrasil?"

Makarov furrowed his eyes, holding a serious expression wondering how someone has young as Freya would know of it. "The world tree from the myths?"

Freya kept her eyes closed as she ran her fingertips through the cool loose dirt. "I was wondering if you knew anything about it." Freya slowly opened her eyes, but her focus was on the ground below her. Her breathing began to slow as the world around her began to beat within her.

"Can't say that I know much." Makarov crossed his arms, looking up into the lush green trees around them. "It's limbs reached into the heavens, and the roots spread across the world granting divine protection."

_"It seems he knows just about as much as I do."_ Freya's hopes shattered. _"I had hoped that maybe I could get a clue."_ Freya stood up, fighting back her frown. "Do you believe the tree is real?"

Makarov noted how much Yggdrasil meant to her, and couldn't help but wonder as to why it did. _"Does it tie back to her mysterious past? Her magic perhaps?"_ He smiled walking over to Freya, placing his hand on her shoulder. "With most things in life Freya, it only matters if you believe in your heart. Do you believe in Yggdrasil?"

Freya smiled remembering something similar that Granny had taught her. _"Whenever you believe in something, it doesn't matter if no one else does. What matters is that you believe in it, and to believe in it wholeheartedly, right Granny?"_ Although she did, she wanted to know if the voice in her heart that reassures her that Yggdrasil is real, is true. Freya held her right hand over her heart. "Yeah, I do actually. I would actually like to find it one day." Freya smiled as a wave of calm washed over her. "I was hoping that you might actually have a clue to help me in my quest."

"You could try looking through the books in the guilds library." With that Makarov turned and began walking towards the small tree house. "If we don't get there soon, she'll beat us with her a broom." He shivered from his past memories of her chasing him out for his _"foolish"_ ways as she would put it.

Makarov lightly knocked on the door and the two of them heard a rustling behind the door. The door flung open with the pink hair lady standing before them, broom in one hand while her other hand rested on her hip.

"You're late." She spoke flatly as she turned on her heels walking over to a side table. Makarov stepped in with Freya remaining one the doorstep.

She propped her arm on against the bark, lightly resting her head beside it. Her vision was blurring and she was beginning to see double. It was strange though, even though the tree had the inside carved out, she could feel it was still alive. She could feel its heart beat through her skin. Even the warmth of the sun beating down on the top side of the leaves. _"I'm not going to last much longer..."_ She pulled herself together, taking a deep breath.

"Since I'm here, I was hoping you could give the girl a lookover."

Porlyusica's lips frowned as she scoffed walking over to her door stepping out. "Come in."

Freya pushed herself off the tree, giving her a nod as she could only hope she could sit for a bit. Porlyusica point over to a small bed. Freya settled into the soft mattress her feet barely off the ground.

"Porlyusica is going to give you a look at you make sure you're in good health." The master smiled softly to reassure the younger girl.

Freya sat quietly as the older woman still wearing her frown would go from opening her mouth, looking at her ears and in them as well. Pushing on her shoulders, neck and checking her pulse. _"It's a little silly, getting my health checked. But I wonder since she is checking on my health if she is a healer too?"_ The question was burning in her mind as Porlyusica held her right up, thoroughly checking it. "So you're a healer too?"

"I don't use magic." She moved on from her arms to her back spending more time there lightly pushing her with an occasional 'hmm'. She moved to the front of her legs that were dangling.

"Then how..."

"I use medicinal herbs." Porlyusica swiftly stood up, her inspection of Freya over.

"Wow really!?" Freya kicked her legs in excitement, missing the way Porlyusica eyed Makarov. "I myself would love to learn more about the non-magic side of medicine."

Porlyusica's heart warmed at the notion of a young wizard interested in magic. Now days everyone was so dependent on magic to solve their problems, forgetting the old ways.

Freya's hand quickly raised up to her head as a dizziness quickly her but faded as quick as it came. "Master." She stood up from the bed. "If it's alright, I'm actually going to go ahead on go on home."

"Let me walk you home." The master stepped forward, but Freya turned stopping him in his tracks.

"It's okay, I can get there from here. It's actually not that far from here." She reached down removing her sandals so her bare feet would touch the earth. Freya tilted her head to the side, smiling showing her fangs. "As long as I walk like this, I feel everything around me." She began walking out but paused in her footsteps. "Master..." She whispered.

"Mmm?"

"If you don't mind tell Natsu I went home, but please don't tell him about how tired I am, or what I told you about the train, please. I just..." Freya's hand tightened around the thin door frame. "I don't want him to feel guilty."

"It'll be our secret."

Freya turned, bowing her head. "Thank you, master." And with that she walked out in the blinding sunlight that was beaming down on the dirt path.

Porlyusica walked over to her table with her vials, reaching for a small bottle casually throwing it in Makarov's direction. "So tell me." Her hand glided over the table, causing a few bottles to rattle as she reached for some herbs. "What do you know of her."

Makarov tucked his heart medicine into his pocket. "Not much it would seem. She woke up one night with memory loss only remembering her name and Natsu's name."

Porlyusica looked over her shoulder, an eyebrow raised. "The fire dragon slayer?"

He gave a small nod as she turned her head back around as she began grinding a bright red leaf. "It also seems Natsu has no memory of her as well."

"She has immense magical power." She carefully added a few drops of elixir into the mortar containing the leaf.

"So you noticed it as well?" Makarov began walking towards the door as he didn't want to linger. "Although what magic she utilizes and the power she has are far different." He tucked his arms into his long sleeves.

"I can't say she's entirely human either." Makarov paused in his steps as he listened. "Her skin is thicker, with her bones being more sturdier. Nothing that would normally cause for alarm. However," Porlyusica turned to face him to drive her point home, only for him to remain facing the door. "Her structure is slightly different as well. She has two thin bones from the base of her spine running along side it, flexible much like a spine does, gliding over the top of her ribs. The bones are wrapped tightly in muscles as well. They branch out from the spine coming close to the side of her shoulder blades, then running up and connecting to the back of her interclavicular ligament connecting the collar bones." She couldn't help but worry for the old fool, thinking he was in over his head this time.

"I trust you can keep that to yourself." Makarov was even more worried for the young girl. _"It would raise even more questions for the council if they found out."_

Porlyusica scoffed. "Of course, now get out." She was irritated by him even mentioning for her to keep it to herself.

* * *

><p>Natsu waited for monster Erza and the demon Mirajane to get done with their cat fight before he walked over. He had his arms cross and was ready to bail if needed if Erza started in on him. He could only guess, actually he didn't have to guess. He <strong>KNEW<strong> Erza would kill him if she knew Freya was almost killed on their last mission. If it wasn't for leaving Freya alone, he would actually let her do so. A simple healing mission turned into a matter of life and death. He would have to get stronger to protect her, he couldn't live with himself if something ever happened to her.

As he walked up to her, Erza gave him the a cold glare that sent shivers up his back. "Natsu." She spoke flatly. "What was that earlier?"

"Umm, well."

Erza walked over with him holding his hands up defensively in front of him. She gave a swift punch in the top of his head. "You idiot." She crossed her arms, still giving him the icy cold look. If he didn't know any better, he would think that Erza was an ice wizard like a certain perverted bastard. "I'd better never see you act so reckless again." Natsu stuck his hands into his pockets looking down at the floor. He now knew she was scolding him for earlier in the guild. "You could have burned Freya. We're lucky you didn't." Erza stood firmly, but she relaxed her posture once she seen the guilt in his eyes that he was hiding.

He really don't know what to say to her. He wanted to apologize but knew it wouldn't be enough. "I uhh..." He rubbed the back of his neck trying to find the right words to say.

"Well, all that matters is she didn't get hurt, right?"

"Mhm." He nodded still looking at the ground. "Erza, I was wondering if you'll be around tomorrow."

"I will be. What is it?"

"Well Gildarts is wanting to go fishing with me, and I was hoping you could spend the day with her. I'll be back before it gets dark." He lightly kicked a corner of a floor board sticking up from the others.

"Of course, I'll be happy to." She smiled thinking that they hadn't gone shopping lately. She would love to buy some new armor, especially since she had the jewels from the last job.

He looked up wearing his usual smile. "Thanks!" He turned and quickly walked out the back door, his smile falling from his face. Erza crossed her arms a looked on with concern as she watched him go.

_"It's something he has to figure out on his own."_

Natsu walked down to the edge of the lake, dropping his weight into the sand. He brought his right knee up, propping his arm across it while resting his weight behind him into his left hand. The sun beating down on him reminding him more of her as he sat out back of the guild. "Frey..." He murmured. She was everything to him. When and how it even happened it wasn't sure. _"It was always like this though."_ The thought ran absentmindedly through his own mind, the true meaning behind it, remaining hidden from himself. _"I was used against her and that bastard..."_ His hand sunk deeper into the sand as he gripped it tightly. _"He's lucky he's in a place where I can't get to him. Who the hell did he think he was anyway?! Trying to take my most precious treasure away from me..." _He seethed. "If I ever see that punk again..." His flames began to flicker around him, as he was unwilling to keep a lid on his anger anymore. For the most part, he was quick to forgive and forget, but this was one thing he was never going to let go.

His flames quickly died down as he realized he wasn't much better. "And today, I..." He swallowed the lump forming in his throat. "I could have hurt her." His voice began to tremble, as he couldn't accept the truth. A voice within him tried to reassure him that she would have been fine, but his logic screamed otherwise. He couldn't wrap his head around why she would have done something like it in the first place. He would have done it in a heartbeat for her and then proceed to kick that person's ass.

His thoughts brought him back to the crystal mage. He could feel his blood begin to boil as his sentence began to ring throughout his own mind.

_"Heal yourself, and I will kill him."_

The fear and horror in her eyes, he could only imagine what she could have been thinking and feeling because in that moment he was thinking it too. He frowned as his heart sank. "I should have known." He husked but smiled softly as his anger melted away. "You do feel the same way about me that I do about you, huh Frey? Wanting to protect each other." No matter how much she tried to hide herself from him, she was fairly easy for him to read as long as he kept his head on straight.

It didn't change the fact that he still didn't want her to act so recklessly, nor him being angry at himself. He fell backwards into the sand as he gazed up at the sky. He smiled, closing his eyes as she consumed his thoughts. A flash of the little girl he dreams of shot through him.

His eyes widen as he sat up, running his fingers through his salmon hair. "It was never a dream." He could see it so clearly now. Freya's head barely peeking over the golden field. Her arms tucked behind her back, her mouth open and smiling showing her small fangs. Her chocolate-brown shoulder length hair blowing in the wind. A light dusting of pink spread across her cheeks, her green sparkling eyes pulling him into the depths of her soul.

Natsu felt tears forming in his own eyes. "I've always known her..."

* * *

><p>-<strong>X772-<strong>

Natsu carried a sleeping Freya in his arms up the stairs, behind a black hair man who he had assumed was her brother. Either she was light or his training with Igneel is making him stronger. He grumbled as he was sleeping so peacefully with her next to him, but as soon as they picked Freya up out of his arms he snapped awake. _"I don't want to leave..."_

The taller man opened the door, stepping aside allowing him to enter her room. He looked around, even though it was dark in her room he could see her big bed next to a window. While the bed was massive, more than what she would ever need, it only took up a fraction of her room. The colors of her room were interesting. Most of the colors looked dark with no lighting, but from what he could see it varied from browns, greens, with a splash or reds, oranges, and yellows. Flower patterns were carved into her wood furniture, as well with them painted on the wall.

She had a bookcase on the left taking up a whole wall, filled with books. Although he thought she was fairly young, to be able to read any of them would be impressive. The many plants and flowers scattered throughout her room did not go unnoticed. There was so many, and some of he had never seen before. _"I guess she likes red flowers."_ He smirked at the many red flowers hand painted on her wall, as well red flowers scattered throughout her room. In the corner, next to her bed was a table, that had what he thought was a violin. He had never seen one before in person, but it was one of the things that Igneel taught him about the world.

He held tightly onto her as he climbed up into her bed. Gently, he laid her down kissing her on the cheek. He pulled the soft plush blanket up, tucking her in. He sat down next to her as he stared in awe at the angel sleeping before him. _"I've never felt like this."_ He decided he would have to ask his dad, he began to get up as he remembered Igneel was waiting for him. He stopped when he felt a hand touch his own. He turned around, to see heavy-lidded green eyes looking at him.

"Natsu?"

He smiled as he laid down next to her. "Yeah?"

"Can you use magic?" She yawned rubbing her eyes.

He smirked as he held his hand up above the two of them, his hand glowing from the fire flickering. Freya gasped, her eyes sparkling. "I'm a fire dragon slayer. Dad has been teaching me."

She was captivated by his flame. She could feel the warmth of his flame, down to her very soul. Mesmerized she slowly reached up. Natsu saw her start to reach up, and adjusted the flame so it wouldn't burn her. "Pretty." She weaved her hand in out of the flame. "and warm." She turned on her side looking into his eyes. Natsu could feel his heart begin to beat harder against his ribs as he gazed into her eyes. As he fell into the depths of her soul, he saw her give him a small grin.

Unknown to him she promised herself that she would become a fire dragon slayer just like him. Freya sat up in bed, holding her hands together and brought it to her chest. Her hands began to glow a warm red. "I can use magic too." She whispered as her hands began to glow brighter, her side swept bangs flowed upwards from her release of magic.

Natsu sat up, amazed by what he was seeing and feeling."I've never seen anything like it." He leaned in closer as a sproutling grew from her palms, the bud of the flower bloomed into five petals. As the petals grew bigger, the flower began to faintly glow as a lighter flame pattern spread through the dark wine colored petals. He could feel the warmth of her magic wash over him, embracing him in a gentle flame.

"So you'll remember me." She held her palms out in front of her, extending her friendship to him. He took the flower into his own palm, still staring in wonderment. Even afterwards, the flower still glowed, with the golden glitter shimmering from the moonlight.

He reached out pulling Freya into a tight hug. He never wanted to let go of her. "I'll always remember you, silly." He heard a sniffle along with droplets of tears kissing his chest.

"Promise?" She pulled away holding up her pinkie finger.

He wasn't sure what to do, as he has never seen anyone make this gesture before. Freya saw the puzzled look and reached down grabbing his other hand, hooking her pinkie around his. "I promise." He could see more tears fall from her eyes, with her sniffling even more. "Hey now." He placed the flower she had given behind him, so he could comfort her. He smiled softly trying to hide the fact that those tears were making him melt. He couldn't stand it, as he just wanted her to be happy like she was earlier today when they played together. Freya held her hands up below her eyes as she began to sob. "Please, don't cry, Frey." With both hands, he touched hers moving them down. He brought his own back up once again wiping away the small waterfalls from her face.

"Don't..." She sucked in a breath her little body shaking. "go." She closed her eyes, throwing herself into his chest.

He caressed the top of her head, has he held onto her tightly with his other arm. "I'll be back before you know it." He could feel Freya's head shake.

"Please, stay." She whimpered.

He wanted to stay but knew him and his dad had to get back home. "How about until you go asleep?"

She furiously shook her head, causing her braid to sway behind her head. "Forever." She demanded.

No matter how much he tried to reason with her, she never budged from her position of him staying with her until the end of time. As much as he wanted to let her win because he would have loved nothing more, that would have been the end of it if he gave her the slightest clue.

Luckily, she had drifted off to sleep in his arms. His eyes were gazing at her ceiling, that was enchanted. Small white orbs floated, barely illuminating the ceiling above. The orbs seemed to hold the same pictures as the night sky.

Natsu turned his head, kissing her forehead once again. He was more careful with getting up, so he didn't wake Freya up. He tiptoed quickly out of the room and closed the door behind him. Looking around, he saw the stairway to his right.

Once outside, he saw the black haired man standing next to Igneel. "She woke up on me." He looked up to Igneel. "Sorry." He held the flower she had given him, as he tucked his arms behind his head smiling.

His father let out a hearty chuckle, his eyes smiling down at him. "It's fine my boy." He kneeled his head down allowing Natsu to climb on top.

"Dusk." Igneel's gaze fell onto the star wizard. Until Natsu was strong enough once again, it would be up to her brother to protect the young reincarnation of the first dragon queen. While she certainly favored the first dragon queen, her eyes and hair were different. "We'll be back in a week." Igneel extended his massive wings, as Dusk took a step back giving him a nod.

* * *

><p>The cold wind kissed Natsu's nose and checks, as it whizzed past his head causing his locks of salmon hair wave in the wind. He tightly gripped onto his father's crimson scales as they flew home. He could feel his heartache for the younger girl, as he looked at the flower he held in one of this hands.<p>

"Dad." He sat up looking down at his father's eyes as they flew through a fluffy white cloud. The moisture of the cloud clung to their skins and scales. "Did you see how beautiful she was?"

Igneel lightly chuckled. "She is beautiful isn't she?"

"Yeah." Natsu sighed happily. He hummed as he brought the flower close to his heart. He could still feel warm magic radiating off the small flower. In a way, he felt just as close to her as if he never left.

Igneel quickly flapped his wings as they got closer to the ground, kicking dust and dirt up into the air. With a loud thud, he landed with Natsu hopping off of him. "Did we have to leave?" Natsu looked up into his father's eyes searching for answers.

Smoke puffed out of Igneel's nostrils as he settled down into his usual spot. "You want to train don't you?"

"Yeah, well. Couldn't we have done it there?" His eyes scanned over the flower, taking in every detail.

Igneel drew in a deep breath before sighing in satisfaction over his son's developing affection. "Natsu..." He called out while motioning him over with his claw. "Sit, we have much we need to discuss."

Natsu raised his eyebrows but walked over sitting on a smooth stone.

"As a dragon slayer, you take on many traits of a dragon." He lowered his head, resting it on the ground, looking lovingly at his son.

"Yeah, I know." Natsu looked up from the flower yawning, wondering where his dad could be going with this.

"Listen closely. There's more to it than taking on a dragon's attributes such scales, stomach, lungs, claws, and talons." He paused looking over at Natsu who's eyes were getting heavy at the moment. "Tell me, what do you feel towards Freya?"

"Ermmmm..." His eyes fell to the flower. "I dunno..." His voice trailed off. "I want to be with her. I don't ever want her to cry again because I have to leave." He paused for a moment, trying to find the words which was something he wasn't good at. He crossed one leg, resting his elbow on his leg, leaning over slightly he propped himself up on his arm. "I want to be the one to make her happy. To see her smile and laugh like she was earlier today. Frey..." He lifted his head and touched the petals of the flower she had given him. "She's everything to me dad. I would do anything for her, you know?" Natsu blushed, realizing how crazy it must have sounded. There was so much more to it, he just didn't quite understand it yet. "I feel so much for her, and I'm not sure what it is." His voice trailed off.

* * *

><p><strong>-X779-<strong>

"How could I forget about her..." The tears freely fell from his eyes, down onto the golden sand below him. "Just how could I? When she...she's my mate." He began to sob uncontrollably as he felt himself break down. "She's so precious to me. My treasure." He could hardly stand it as his heart was breaking for her, but at the same time, it felt whole once again. "What the hell happened to you, Frey?" So many questions swirled in his head as memory after memory flooded back into him. All this time he has been in love with her without even realizing it. "No, it's more than that." He remembered what Igneel had told him that night after he had just seen her for the first time.

* * *

><p><strong>-X772-<strong>

"Being a dragon slayer means that you will also have a mate, Natsu. It's much more than being in love and deeper than soul mates."

Natsu watched the smoke billow out of Igneel's nostrils and the corners of his mouth. He wasn't entirely sure what his dad was saying. "So, I'm in love with her? But she's just a baby!"

Igneel laughed at his son's dilemma, as she may just still be a baby, he wasn't that far off himself in his age from her after being reborn. "The two of you are two parts of one."

"That makes no sense." Natsu huffed crossing his arms.

Igneel thought for a moment trying to think of a way to best explain it to him. The thought struck him. "Think of it as curry my boy. She is the rice, you are the stew. Together the two of you make curry. Without either, you can't have curry."

"Yeah, I guess that makes sense." All this talk of food was making him hungry, as he did have a bottomless pit for a stomach.

"Your feelings for other each other will only grow stronger as both of you grow into young adults." Igneel yawned as the hour was getting later.

Natsu couldn't help but think how she told him that she loved him earlier the first time she fell asleep. He didn't think anything of it at the time, but now he wasn't so sure. "She said she loved me..." A blush the same color of his hair spread across his cheeks as he shifted around nervously.

Igneel knew himself that Freya was more attune to this than Natsu himself was, since she could be considered a dragon herself. The blessed race of the holy union between humans and dragons. The better halves of both. Their race as a whole was blessed with all the knowledge pertaining to themselves. _"She recognized and felt him the moment she saw him as her mate."_ "Over time you will grow to love her as well."

Natsu just nodded his head. It was so much to take in all at once.

Even though he was young, he knew he would have to explain a particular detail to him as he wouldn't be around to tell him when it happens. "As both of yours affection grows towards each other it will get to the point of never wanting to be away from the other. As well, you will grow extremely protective over her until the day you mate."

Natsu's face flush red as his eye's grew wide. "Ma...mate!?" He didn't understand how his dad could be talking about this when they were both still young. Yeah, he did go over the birds and the bees with him not to long ago, but this. This was too much for him. He stormed up to his father slamming his head against the scales of his nose. "How can you be saying all of this!?" He growled at him.

Igneel chuckled as his eyes softened. "You're already growing protective of her."

"Well duh, since you're here talking about mating when she...she isn't even old enough to know what it is!" He pushed himself even harder against Igneel's nose.

Igneel reached his claw out, gently picking his son up and placing him back onto the smooth stone he had once been sitting on. "Natsu!" He called out attempting to get his attention while still holding onto him. "It's important you listen."

"Fine." He turned his head sharply in annoyance.

"Once mated, you will become intertwined and connected to the other. You'll even be able to feel each other. Their thoughts, feelings, experiences and as time goes on your souls will fuse. Becoming one, like the curry." Igneel couldn't help but chuckle at the last bit. "If you forget everything else, you have to remember this part I'm about to tell you."

"Hmm?" Natsu raised an eyebrow.

"When you first mate with her you must bite her, marking her."

"No way in hell am I marking her!" His anger began to flare again.

Igneel sighed. He knew Natsu wouldn't understand right now, but when he was older he would. Rather he wanted to or not, he would feel the impulse to mark her none the less. "The mark will become the connection. Where you place the mark is up to you as you need to do what feels right to you, Natsu. Afterward, it will become permanent to signify your union. Not only will you do it to her, but she will to you as well."

"How can she even feel all this if she's not a dragon slayer?" He shifted his weight around attempting to get comfortable once again. As everything began to sink in, he didn't feel as uncomfortable as he did about the whole process of marking her. Still, he couldn't see himself doing it.

"Ermm, well about that." Igneel scratched the side of his nose with his claw. "While she's not a dragon slayer in the same sense as you are, she still has many qualities of a dragon."

"She doesn't look like a dragon..." He tried to picture her looking like a dragon similar to his dad, but just didn't see it.

"You'll understand when you're older." He reached over ruffling his son's pink fluffy hair with is claw. "You must train harder than ever before so you can protect her."

Natsu could only grin. "You can count on that!"

* * *

><p><strong>-X779-<strong>

Natsu stood up, wiping the streams from his eyes and face. "She's my mate." He could only smile at the thought. It was as if the world around him began to shift, as his focus fell onto her. She was everything to him. His earth, tying him to her. Giving him his center, his footing. Embracing him in her warmth, giving meaning to his life. His reason for existing. The only person who could ever be his strength and weakness. He would do anything for her. If it was her wish, it would become his command. The only thing he wanted to see now in his life was for her to be happy and to never hurt again. He understood everything now. Why he felt the way he has, without understanding what it truly was. Why the two of them when they were close, resonated with the other. It was their souls connecting and reaching for the other. Even now, his body, heart and soul was screaming at him to run and find her.

"I remember her, but she still doesn't have any memories." His eyes widen in the realization. _"She came here alone, without her mom, dad or her brother."_ He clenched his fist. "Why did she wake up alone?" He had always wondered about the question itself, but now it was burning within him. _"Frey said the answer no longer mattered as long as she had a future with me."_

Makarov walked through the backs doors seeing Natsu standing alone on the golden beach. "Natsu!" He called out causing him to turn sudden, as he looked he could see Freya was no longer with him. However, a sleepy Happy was flying next to him.

"Gramps, where's Frey?"

Makarov could see his bloodshot eyes and worried expression. "She went on home to unwind from the long trip."

Natsu gritted his teeth as he couldn't believe he would let Freya do such a thing. "The last time she traveled alone through there she was attacked." He clenched his fist once again, as his blood vein began to show through his forehead. "Come on, Happy!" He ran quickly as he could through the guild, as worry settled into him. He could only hope she would be okay. He ran next to the bar picking his pack up, with Happy landing on top of his shoulder.

* * *

><p>Freya opened the door to their house, setting her shoes to the side. She took a few steps before she fell over onto the couch, face first. She wasn't entirely sure she was actually going to make it back. She had to take breaks even if it was about half a mile in between their house and Porlyusica's house. Her hand searched as it reached for the blanket she and Natsu would use as they cuddle on the couch. Finding her prize, she nuzzled it with her nose. The day went by so fast, and she would have to cook soon not only for herself but for Natsu and Happy too.<p>

"Maybe something fast that doesn't require much work." Shakily she tried to pull herself up on her arms. She ran through her mind a dozen recipes as she attempted to sit up. "Sashimi would be quick. Just make the rice and cut the tuna." She wished she could instead eat salmon, but it had to be caught the day you wished to eat it raw. She stood up, her legs shaky and unsure at first. As she gained her strength she walked over to the small kitchen. She opened their small fridge and dug around in the ice compartment, moving the small ice lacrima's aside that kept both the ice compartment and fridge cool. Finding the tuna, she sat it out on the counter, to allow it to thaw. Next, she reached up getting the rice container and filled the rice cooker up. She would have to make three batches for the three of them, but mostly for Natsu.

As she walked back over the couch, she stopped next to the hammock, getting her violin case, and one of her books. She was on the third book and felt like she was learning quite fast. Although she knew her music was currently torture to Natsu's ears whenever she missed a note, causing the violin to scream out. She unzipped the case, running her fingertips along the smooth finish. "I've missed playing since I've been gone." As she picked the violin up from the case her eyes fell to her orange kite that Natsu insisted on putting on the wall. Claiming that when they look at it, they can remember together the day they shared together. She couldn't help but smile as the memory came back to her. It felt so long ago, when in truth it wasn't. It was just a week before the first day of spring. Taking a deep breath, she opened her training book and began to read her lesson for the day.

* * *

><p>Natsu slowed down as soon as he recognized Freya's scent as he got closer to their house. He could see it on the hill, and decided to walk the rest of the way buying himself some time. <em>"Should I tell her?"<em> He knew she would want to know that he remembers her but then she would want to know everything. While he would want too, there was many questions surrounding her. _"Not only did she come alone, but she lost her memories and for some reason I forgot about her."_ The last part cause his stomach to churn. There was no right or wrong answer. Still, he didn't want to hide it from her, but he didn't want to break her heart again as she is finally stepping forward from what happened to her.

"I thought you was worried about Frey, Natsu. Why did you slow down?" Happy could see that something was plaguing his partners mind. _"I've never seen him so conflicted."_

"Well I was, but I can smell her. She's home." Natsu turned his head slightly, patting the furry blue feline on his head.

He reached the top of the hill, putting his hands on his hips. "And she's practicing playing the violin too." He was so deep in thought, the music that serenaded through the door went unnoticed by him until now.

He quietly opened the door and stood in the doorway for a moment, in awe of her beauty. _"It's like I'm seeing her all over again for the first time. How could I not see it the first time? To see her this way."_ His heart began to pound, as his face burn from the blush spreading across his cheeks. He recalled the first time he saw her standing in the doorway of Fairy Tail. _"I was so stupid to not to notice..."_ Shaking his head, his vision returned to her sitting on the edge of the small couch.

Wisps of her chocolate hair kissed her face as it fell out of its braid. He could see how tired she looked, as her face was paler than normal and her cheeks were flushed.

He winced as she missed a note but continued on without pause. He placed the bag by the door as he kicked his shoes off. Happy flew over sitting next to Freya, but she was so absorbed in her lesson she didn't notice the feline next to her.

Natsu could see three bowls rice sitting on the counter, with steam coming up from the rice cooker. He leaned against the wall, crossing his arms in front of him. He knew if he gave himself away, she would stop playing. Even though she missed the occasional note, he enjoyed listening to her. It was soothing, and he was elated that she also seemed to enjoy playing.

Everyone looked up as the rice cooker beeped. Natsu watched Freya's face light up as she looked over at him, causing his heart to skip a beat. _"Will I always feel this way now?"_ She quickly put her violin into the case.

"Happy, Natsu!" She stood up as her eyes darted between the two of them. "I didn't even know you guys were home! Why didn't you say something?" She walked over to the small kitchen.

He carefully watched her footsteps, noting she exhausted. No matter how much she tried, with each step her legs would shake. Normally he wouldn't have noticed, but with his full attention on her now he could. "Frey." Natsu walked over behind her. "I got it. Your fixing sashimi right? I'm pretty sure I can cut the tuna you got sitting out."

"No no no, I got it." She looked over her shoulder smiling at him. "I like it when I cook for everyone, even if it is something simple like this." She held the pot she pulled from the cooker and divided the rice up into their respective bowls, placing them into her arms as she turned around setting them down on the table. "You guys go ahead and sit down. I just have to cut the tuna up and get some soy sauce out for us." Natsu swiftly turned her back around and sitting her down on a chair.

"Nope, you're the one that's gotta sit and rest Frey." He quickly pushed her down into the chair she was standing next too. Normally it was his but not today.

Freya quickly blinked a little stunned over his actions. "Well, if you insist I guess I can sit down."

Natsu kneeled over, gazing into her shocked eyes. "I do." He gave her a quick smile, flashing his canines at her. He went back to the counter as he chuckled as he heard her heart skip a beat. He quickly ripped the brown paper off the fish, while reaching up to get the knife. "So did you tell Gramps how awesome you were!?"

Freya was sitting at the table blushing furiously as Happy sat there making kissy faces at her. "Oh...um, yeah. I did." She crossed her arms looking away from Happy in an attempt to rid herself of her blush courtesy of Happy. "I meant to come back to the guild but I wanted to come home to make us all dinner."

Natsu placed the slices of fish onto a platter. Before he walked back over to the table, he grabbed three small dipping dishes, chopsticks as well as the soy sauce. Happy showed no interest in the rice but instead began chowing down on the tuna.

"So Frey..." Natsu spoke in-between taking bites. "Why are you so tired?" He watched as she shifted slightly in her seat.

"What do you mean?" She pulled her bowl even closer to her face, looking down at the rice avoiding eye contact with him.

"It's pretty easy to see that you're about to fall over."

"I'm still not one hundred percent from the job yet." She took her last bite of her tuna. "Since we're home now I'm sure I'll be fine by tomorrow." She placed her chin into her hand as she watched Happy and Natsu finish their dinners. From where she felt so drained, she actually got done before the two of them, when it's usually the opposite. She watched as he raised an eyebrow at her explanation. "I feel a little bit better after eating. So don't worry, kay?"

Natsu took his last big bite, sitting his bowl down. He reached over grabbing her bowl, getting up from the table setting them into the sink. "I'm going to go fishing with Gildarts tomorrow. He actually wanted me to go camping but..." He turned the water on letting the sink fill up. "Anyway, Erza said something about wanting to go shopping with you tomorrow too. I'll be back before dark, so you don't have to worry."

"Gildarts is back!?" Happy perked up from eating his tuna. "Why didn't you tell me Natsu!?"

"Who's Gildarts?" The name sounded familiar to her as she fought back a yawn.

"Only the strongest wizard in Fairy Tail." Happy declared.

"You seen him earlier today, remember?" Natsu turned looked from his corner of his eye in order to gauge her reaction to the man that she thought she had to protect him from.

Freya kept her back turned from Natsu, thinking the only new person she had seen was the cloaked man that made Natsu eat the floor. The name though, rung a bell as not only had Natsu talked about the strongest wizard of Fairy Tail, but everyone in the guild talks about him as well. While he seemed friendly, she still didn't like how he done Natsu. But if he was truly as strong as everyone said he was, even holding back was still too much. "So that's Gildarts, huh? I can see why now everyone says he's the strongest."

"One time Natsu challenged Gildarts to a fight and totally got his butt kick." Happy snickered.

Natsu turned his attention back to the dishes sitting in the sink and scrubbed furiously. "I did not." He pouted. "I just need a nap is all..."

"Oh, is that what you call it when someone knocks you out?"

Natsu turned around quickly holding a wet towel in his hand. "I'll beat him one day, just wait and see!" He huffed and returned to washing the dishes.

"Oh yeah? When's that gonna be?" Happy could hardly contain his snickering.

Freya's lip curled up into a smile as she got up from the table.

"Geez, thanks for believing in me." He replied dryly to his blue feline friend.

Freya put her hand on his shoulder. "I believe in you, Natsu." He turned his head with a light blush in his cheeks. "One day, I just know you'll be the strongest wizard ever!" Freya then turned and walked over towards the front door.

"Where are you going Frey?"

With her hand resting on the doorknob, she turned giving him a small smile. "I'll just be outside." She needed to clear her thoughts. Oddly she hardly ever got angry, but thinking about what happened earlier was beginning to stir the familiar emotion that she felt earlier as it happened.

* * *

><p>Makarov remained alone at the guild hall awaiting for who he had summoned. He swirled his sake around in the small cup before taking a sip.<p>

"Sorry, I'm late, master." An older teen suddenly appeared before Makarov, with scars on the left side of his face.

"Doranbolt." Makarov sat his sake down next to him. "I'm happy you came. I'll jump right in considering the circumstances. Go ahead and sit down." The man nodded, sitting down in a stool diagonally from the guild master. "Can I interest you in a drink before we begin."

"Please."

Makarov reached for a sake cup under the bar placing it on top of the bar, pouring him some sake. "It's come to my attention that the council may very well condemn a member of Fairy Tail to death."

Doranbolt quickly sat his cup down on the bar before even taking a sip. "What!?"

"It's a little complicated. I'm sure you remember the little girl that arrived here during the fall?"

Doranbolt didn't know what to make of the situation. "What the hell are they thinking?!" He knew the council didn't hold a very good opinion of the guild, but when it came down to it Fairy Tail was the light in this world. A shining beacon of what a guild was supposed to be, a family.

"Mmmm, well do you happen to know who Zeref is?"

Doranbolt felt his blood curdle at the name, as a shiver went down his spine. Makarov judged from his reaction that he had.

"They are operating under the assumption that Freya is a descendant of Zeref and believe she could be dangerous."

Doranbolt couldn't believe they were willing to prosecute someone who hasn't done nothing wrong. While he could agree that if it were true, she could prove to be dangerous if she were ever to falter. However with her being such a sweet girl with a good family such as Fairy Tail he couldn't see the possibility ever coming to fruition. "Is she?" He inquired.

"Mmmmm." Makarov took the last sip, gulping it down. While he wanted to keep this part a secret, he had decided against it considering what he was going to ask him to do. "With her mysterious past and no memories, she could very well be. To be so young, she is already an incredible wizard possessing an overwhelming magic. So much so it has become a part of her very being, that even from her blood life blossoms. However..." He rubbed his cheek. "What magic she possess and uses are far apart. Whatever happened to her, I believe a magic seal was placed on her to possibly hide who she is."

He sat quietly as he knew himself that he had felt tremendous magic flow from the girl. While he didn't come around much to the guild because of his work, he had always thought she would grow up to be a powerful wizard.

"More so Porlyusica confirmed today that she may not be entirely human."

"Are you wanting me find more about her master?"

Makarov shook his head. "Let sleeping dogs lie for now. I actually had hope you would consider something else."

"Of course. You know I'm more than willing to do anything for the guild." When he was down in his darkest moment of his own life, Fairy Tail had been there to pick him up and show him the way.

"Mmm, I truly don't want to ask but currently I don't see another way." Makarov hopped down from the bar but turned facing the older teen. "I don't want to risk to see what the council will do. Currently, there is three opposed, two in agreement and three undecided. Her life is on the line and as master of the guild I have decided that rather she is or isn't, Fairy Tail will continue to protect her as family. What I'm going to ask is..."

Doranbolt hopped up from the bar waiting for the master's words. He could only take a guess of what he was going to ask him.

"Infiltrate the council in order to protect one of our own. Erase their memories if need be of her."

He was already planning in his head how to go about this as his eyes study the grain of the wooden bar. In order to infiltrate the council, he would have to rewrite hundreds of the members memories. He would even have to erase everyone in the guilds memories of him so he could never be given away. If need be, he would even erase his own something he had always agreed not to do to himself. While he carried his own demons within him, they should remain remembered and never forgotten, so he himself never go down that path again. However, Fairy Tail showed him the light so if it was required of himself to do so in order to keep the light shining in this world, to protect his family he would gladly do so.

* * *

><p><strong>-X777-<strong>

A black wizard quickly ran up to a lifeless small girl lying on the ground. He had traveled for days once he heard of the dark guild that was after her life, in order to reach her in hopes he could protect her. He had always known from the moment she had born that she was a reincarnation of _**her.**_ The life energy and magic she possessed was even stronger than his beloved. From that moment on, she became his new hope within this world along with _**him**_. The only two who could ever withstand his magic, his curse.

"I didn't make it in time." He cried out as he fell to the ground. He couldn't bring himself to check on her as he felt he already knew the answer. He couldn't hold someone who had their life stolen again in his arms. He fought back the familiar feeling he had felt so many eons ago. He had failed to protect the one most precious to him so many years ago, and now once again. If he lost control again, he would undoubtedly bring the world to its knees again. He felt so conflicted as he wished he could just let it all go, hunting and killing the ones that were responsible for this atrocity. Killing an innocent little girl all because of his horrible crimes he committed in the past. Because she was connected to him. His own blood, along with the blood of the first dragon queen flowed through her veins. "What did either of them do to deserve it?" He curled into a ball as he wept. No matter how hard he fought it, a deep void-less red began to sink into one of his eyes.

He sat up quickly, wiping his tears away as he heard the small girl cough. He hurriedly crawled over grabbed the limp girl up, holding her tightly. "I'm so sorry. I..." His voice trailed off. While a part of him was thankful she was still alive, another part was still filled with sorrow. Her being alone meant, she was the only survivor. That her family had been killed off.

He clenched the girl's white dress debating if he _should_ do it. If he does, it would help to hide her from the world letting her live a full life, but she may never be able to stop the endless cycle that he helped give birth to in the first place. "I can't let it happen again...you're..."

He placed the girl on the ground. "Forgive me." He spoke softly. He held his hand over her as green glowing lines and runes quickly spread across her skin. Once complete, they glowed brighter before quickly fading. "This will seal your magic back to the earth, from where it was born." His heart ached as he also knew it would wipe her memory clean, giving her a clean slate. "Although it could be for the best, knowing what you must have witnessed tonight. I do not wish for it to haunt you, as it haunts me now." Not only knowing what happened to her parents will haunt him, his own loss of his mate still plagues him every second of each passing day.

The small girl slowly stood up, her eyes were dark green and soulless. As she began walking ignoring the stranger, fire emitted from her feet causing scorch marks to spread across the ground. He turned away, still sitting on the ground looking out.

"When will it stop?" He questioned as tears flowed. He cursed himself and his existence. He was, after all, a cursed man neither alive nor dead in this sinful hellish world. He watched as his hope and light, his salvation disappear into the tree line. He would have to place all of his hopes now into his most powerful demon he has ever created, **E.N.D.** to put him out of his misery.

* * *

><p><strong>-X779-<strong>

Natsu finished washing the dishes, drying them and putting them back up. He never cleaned before, but he didn't want Freya to wake up and have to do the dishes first thing in the morning. He walked over to a chest that held his clothes, opening the top drawer digging through his numerous shirts.

"What are you doing?" Happy yawned, stretching out in the hammock.

"Just looking for something I forgot about." His hand found the slender stem, carefully pulling it out of the drawer. He kept it all this time, the flower she had given him the first day they were together. Even though he could never remember why the flower was so important, it was one of the things he kept up with along with the scarf Igneel had given him. He held the flower up amazed that it was still faintly glowing. The flame pattern still reached out through the petals, the golden glitter shimmering.

Happy to lazy to get up, peeped up over the side of the hammock. "Where did you get that?"

Natsu held it down, looking over at Happy. If he told him, he would let the secret slip to Freya. He put it back into the drawer, placing it on top of his clothes. "A friend gave it to me."

* * *

><p>Freya sat outside listening to the katydids, crickets and frogs singing their chorus in unison for the night. She watched the thick fog slowly roll into Magnolia down below. She reached around undoing her braid, running her fingers through her thick silky hair. The cool humid hair was causing wispy bangs stick to her forehead. She brushed them aside in a vain attempt to get her hair out of her eyes, but to no avail. Sighing, she looked up at the stars. She found herself in awe at their majesty many times, but she also had always hoped that Granny was up in the night sky with the twinkling stars watching over her.<p>

After being outside for a bit and breathing in the cool air, she couldn't figure out why Natsu didn't want to go camping with someone who she knew he looked up too. She could only guess he was afraid to leave her alone to sleep on her own. _"I never want be the one to hold him back after everything he has done for me...If Erza will be around tomorrow maybe I could have a sleepover with her?"_ Her eyes brighten as she placed both of her hands under her chin. _"I've always wanted to have a sleepover! I wonder if all the other girls in Fairy Tail would want to come over to my first sleepover?"_ She wasn't sure what happened at sleepover. _"Maybe I should read about it?"_ She shook her head. _"No that would take all the fun out of it."_

Freya turned her head as she heard Natsu open the door. He quickly sat down next to her. "Say Natsu, why don't you want to go camping with Gildarts?" She looked around briefly for Happy until she could hear light snoring coming from inside. _"Well he is a cat and they love their cat naps."_

Natsu reached over grabbing her hand. "Do you even gotta ask?" Freya turned her head slightly, a rosy flush spreading across her cheeks and nose. Natsu smiled leaning in putting his forehead to hers. "I can't leave you alone, you know that."

While she enjoyed the new found closeness, she leaned back a little. "You make it sound like I'm holding you back." Her eyes fell to the cool damp grass.

He held back a sigh as he pulled away, leaning back on his hands. "I guess I should really say, I won't leave you alone." He smirked when he thought this was the perfect opportunity. While he really didn't want to get on to her for her stunt earlier, he wanted to prove how much she meant to him. While she may not remember about the two of them, he could tell she still held a deep admiration for him. He just didn't know why he never could see it before. _"Am I that clueless?"_

"Well, you should go if you want. You said Erza will be around?"

"Yeah, but.."

Freya shook her head putting her finger on his lips to silence him. "I can have a sleepover with Erza and all the girls from Fairy Tail." She pulled her hand back from his lips, giggling slightly. "I've never had a sleep over before and I've always wanted to have one!"

"If that's what you want Frey." _"Because who am I to deny you of all people what you want?"_ "I just hope you'll be okay." He sat up, with a worried expression, begging for her to be alright.

His sudden concern had her a bit puzzled. She knew Natsu was always there for her, even doing what he can to protect her. Before she knew what was happening she was in his arms with her arms between the two of them. _"What's gotten into him?"_

"Frey." He tucked a thick strand behind her ear, he put his head next to her ear, squeezing her tightly. "Please, don't you ever do something like that again."

Her breath hitched. _"Is he scolding me?"_ "Huh?" She really didn't think she had done anything wrong, but more so how did she even manage to make him upset at her?

He was taken back that she didn't seem to have a clue what he was talking about. He winding his fingers into her light green dress. "You jumping in front of me earlier. Frey, I can take it, but I can't take you getting hurt." He bit his own lip just thinking of how she came close to dying on their last mission. Well, now he knows she it would have taken much more than she endured to kill her. Even the thought of what it would actually take to kill her caused him to choke up. None the less, he could never stand for her to get hurt again.

"Natsu I..." She wrapped her arms around his waist.

"I almost lost you once...I can't..." He began to choke on his own words. _"Damn it. Get yourself together."_

Freya's eyes widen when she realized what he was referring to. Not only was he referring to earlier at the guild hall, but back to their job that they just completed.

He sucked in a deep breath. "You really scared me, Frey. You jumping in front of me like that." Now he remembers that she became a fire dragon slayer much like him, although she never told him the reason why. Thankfully now, he knows he wouldn't have had hurt her, but he could only wonder why she doesn't remember how to use it like she does her healing magic. Or why she doesn't even remember how to make life blossom. While it was awesome she was a fire dragon slayer, he actually quite liked it when she grew flowers and plants none of which she does anymore. "I'm just been scared of losing you since the job..."

Freya buried her face into his chest, nuzzling him. She knew exactly how he felt because it had been on the back of her mind. She was almost the very reason he would have been killed right in front of her eyes. "I've been worried about loosing you too." She felt as if she could melt into his arms as she could feel the warmth of their souls resonating. She wished more than anything she stay in his arms, bathing in it. _"Would that be greedy of me?"_

He frowned as he could feel it, the emotion from her. It was bleeding over from her, into him. He didn't understand when he was younger as Igneel had tried to explain it to him, but now he does. He's not even mated with her yet, but the more time they spend together the more connected they become. He could only imagine the connection they would share once they were. He thanked his stars as he knew just how lucky they were to have each other, as they both held rare magic that bound their to the other souls to each other.

He knew he could only feel a fraction of what she was feeling, but he never knew just how much she was hurting. It was odd, it was etched into her heart, even if she didn't know it herself. Her worries and fears flooded into him. Nothing could have prepared him for it. _"God Frey..."_ How he wanted just to hold onto her and never let go. To shield and protect her from the world, as it had done enough damage to her. At that moment, he finally decided he would keep what he remembers to himself.

"I'm sorry." She murmured into his chest. "I didn't mean for it to upset you. I..."

Natsu pulled her away quickly looking down into her eyes. "Is that what you're worried about?" His grip on her shoulders tighter, but she looked away. He cupped her chin in his hand bring her gaze back into his. "I was never mad at you Frey." He smiled. "I could never be and I know it probably came off that way." He slowly leaned in. "I'm just angry at myself." He wanted to shower kisses on her, giving her his love in the best way he can right now. While he wanted to do it more than anything else in the world, she was still too young. He felt pretty torn on over it. He didn't even realize how conflicted he was over until now. His heart was the one that wanted to, but it was his dragon senses that were pulling him back for once. Reeling him in, when normally it fuel his fire.

_"Being older than her Natsu you'll be more attuned to what she is ready for and when she is ready."_

Igneel's voice ringed through his head. _"Damn it. I'm pretty sure just one kiss would be okay right!? She's only two years younger than me."_ He pouted inwardly.

Reflexively, Freya placed both of her hands over heart as it began to beat faster and faster as he inched closer to her. _"Oh god! Oh god! Oh god!"_ Freya held her breath. _"Is he going to kiss me?"_ She felt a soft, but rough hand slide across her jaw to the back of her head, snaking through her hair. With his hand behind her head, and one under her chin there was no way she could bail out. But did she truly want to? She wasn't even aware he even liked her in the same way she likes him. She truly loved him, with all of her heart and soul. If he wasn't holding on to her, she would melt into a puddle. If he kissed her, she would truly be happy as this was one thing she has wanted more than anything. The one person that she holds, above all, the rest, to love her in return.

Natsu paused just an inch away from her lips. Just a slight nudge forward and he would steal her second first kiss. The memory of when they were younger, when she finally managed to talk him into kissing her. So while it would be their second kiss, to her it would be her first again.

He smirked as he relished over his discovery of the effect he had on her. Oh how he loved it! He could hear her heart palpitating, her breathing becoming more shallow and rapid. It was music to his ears. Her eyes growing wide, her lip quivering in the need for their lips to touch. Her hair falling into her face, framing it just perfectly. She was a painting of perfection. His battle maiden.

His playful nature was beginning to emerge as he wanted to tease her, with the effect he held over her. He could only pray she never discovered the effect she held over him now because it would be over, or rather the beginning. From now on, he would take mental notes for whenever he caused her heart to race.

He pulled back deciding that perhaps maybe right now wasn't the right time. After all, only he holds the memories of her former life. His eyes held guilt as he watched her still frozen with her face falling flat, unsure what just happened. He wanted more than anything to at least kiss her but knew the time still wasn't right for either of them. He laid down on the damp grass, pulling Freya next to him.

Freya felt like her mind and sense just fried as she was still processing what had just happened. _"Did...did I read that wrong?"_

He chuckled lightly at her confusion and sweet torture. He did feel guilty, but he just couldn't help it. He felt her shake her head trying to clear her mind. "I didn't mean to make you worry." She attempted to reboot her mind and regain the last thought on her mind before Natsu kicked it all out the door. "I don't want to see you get hurt either, you know?" She ran her hand up the cloth of his vest, pulling lightly on his white scarf. "When I jumped in front of you, it was a reflex."

His brows furrowed as his face tensed. _"Maybe, her body reacted that way because of the job...I'll have to be even more careful now."_ He reached into his pocket and rolled over onto his side facing her. "You really mean a lot to me, Frey. I just don't want to see you get hurt is all." He pulled out the same necklace they had been shown on the night of the fireworks.

"Natsu!" She squeaked. "How did you..." Freya reached out to touch the flower in the middle. The color wasn't of a blue sapphire that the one that had been displayed. Instead, it now bared an emerald. It was green, but not just any green. It closely resembled the same color as his eyes.

He gave her his goofy grin, as he put it around her around her neck. Her skin was smooth and silky as his rough fingers traced along her skin. She felt different to him now. Everything was different about her now. It took him a moment as he couldn't figure out the clasp since his mind became clouded by his thoughts of her. "The mayor gave us one. I was going to hold onto it until your birthday." He laid down next to her, propped up on his elbow as he watched Freya's fingers glide over the gems. He knew now that they skipped her birthday although it might be for the best, considering Granny passed away on the same day. He was sure he could talk everyone into throwing a big surprise party for her. Again, the problem would be Happy letting it slip.

"Natsu, I...thank you." She closed her eyes as she held a hand over the necklace. "I just hope that one day I can wear it." Neither of them went anywhere that would require her to dress for an occasion that would allow her to wear it nor did she have any dresses that would compliment the beautiful piece.

* * *

><p>Doranbolt zipped his bag up and sat down on the side of his bed. Absentmindedly his hand rubbed his left shoulder where his Fairy Tail guild mark use to be. While Makarov didn't agree with him over erasing his memory, he himself felt it was necessary in order to pull this off successfully. Freya's life was at stake, along with Fairy Tail's safety on the line. Even if he wouldn't remember once he erased his memories and planted new ones, he felt that one day he would eventually make his way back to Fairy Tail. Taking a deep breath as he mentally prepared himself. He would be in for a long night tonight, as he visited each member of Fairy Tail in their sleep erasing all if any memories they had of him.<p>

* * *

><p>Zeref had finally it made it to the island where he would spend his life in exile until the day of his death. His eyes followed the a nameless massive tree extending into the sky. He had once thought that all the seedlings of Yggdrasil was cut down in their misguiding fear of their race. To be such a massive tree, it paled in comparison to its mother tree. Tears began to form in his eyes.<p>

* * *

><p><strong>-X387-<strong>

Zeref's eyes filled with horror as people ran around him in panic. The tree Yggdrasil began to die, turning black withering before him. His worst fears coming to a realization. He held off enraging as he felt his connection to her severed. While his life binding magic was nowhere near as strong as her's use to be, he still had to try to revive her.

Without a moment to spare, he ran through the smooth stone streets as fires erupting through the city. The air was thick, filled with the stench of blood, decay, and death. Explosions could be heard in the distance as he turned a corner he stopped in his tracks his mouth a gaped. The placed they had made their home, the grand palace that had been built to give her gratitude, crumbling. He cursed his eyes as they widen. He could see her lying on the lowest balcony unmoving. "Flora!" He cried out, smoke being sucked into his lungs in the process. A black glowing magic circle appeared below him as he changed into his hybrid form. Tight fitting black armor appeared, clinging to his body. His eyes shrunk, turning red as they changed to dragon eyes. He extended black opaque wings, that were dark red at the tips. Black horns stretched up from his head. His appearance had earned him the title of the black wizard. He quickly flew up, landing beside her his form disappearing. He rolled her life body over as he began to choke on his tears. He quickly placed his hands onto her chest sending his magic through her in waves. "Flora...please." He begged. "You...have to come back to me...please."

His ears perked as he heard cracking as the ground began to shake and heave. He looked out from the balcony and could see Yggdrasil's shadow growing confirming that the tree gave way and was crashing to the ground. He picked up her still lifeless body, as he gained his form once again. Quickly he flew, dodging falling branches. As he flew he continued to pump his magic into with the hope she would wake in his arms. As he gained enough distance he turned and watch the tree collapse to the ground, the air filled with screams as his own people that could not escape met their end. Thick black plumes of smoke billowed into the sky, painting it a dark red from the blood that had been spilled on this day. His jaw clenched, gripping tightly onto his mate as he hovered in the air in disbelief. Everything he had known and loved was being ripped away from him. He fell to the ground as he cried out, his transformation coming undone. As he laid there lamenting he felt a tremendous heat radiating down. He sat up still holding onto his mate, his eyes widen as he looked up through the locks of black hair falling over his face.

The herald of this apocalypse hovering in the sky, casting a shadow onto the ground from their figure. There was no escaping it as Zeref watched a blinding red light engulf the landscape. He threw his body over Flora shielding her as he gritted his teeth from the pain of his flesh searing.

Coughing, Zeref slowly came to. He felt a searing pain as his flesh slowly healed, closing over the exposed muscle and bone. He sat up, the top half of his robe crumbling into ash. "I failed." He mumbled looking over the ruins of what was once a thriving city. He gathered Flora up into his arms as he rocked, clutching her in his arms. He felt his sanity slipping. "I failed you, my love." Tears streamed from his eyes, as a new pain spread through his body, amplifying as each second passed. "I couldn't save you!" He howled out in his agony over his failure into the crimson sky.

His black eyes looked out over the horizon, as far as he could see the earth was lit a flame, taking in the site of nothing left but crumbled buildings and burnt corpses. How were they so powerless to stop this?

The only words that came to his mind that could possibly describe this was hell on earth. A new torrent of tears flooded from his eyes as he turned his vision downward looking onto the beautiful maiden he clutched in his arms. How did it come to this? Who could possibly do such horrendous acts? The most important question of all, was why?

"I'm so...sor...sorry." Was all he could manage to sob out. He moved his hand to her face, her warmth fading as her face grew cold. He brushed aside her auburn hair, gazing onto her face that held sorrow in her death. He could feel something welling up that he had never felt before as flashbacks of once happier times began to haunt him. Her smile and laughter became engraved in his heart, knowing he would never see or hear it again. He felt unbelievable anger threatening to burst out at the thought of never seeing her again settled into his thoughts. His heart and breathing began erratic as he could feel his throat closing. Hyperventilating, he grasped his throat with one hand as the world around him came crashing down, shaking his soul. As darkness crept into his once gentle soul, he began to drown in his own emotions until he finally felt something snap inside him. The loss of his mate, his people pushed him over the edge, enraging him, causing him to enter a stage of berserk. The air around him began to swirl as his magic began to swell inside of him, pouring out in waves. His once glossy black eyes, turned red in anger as he let out a deafening roar, trembling and shaking as he done so. He placed a kiss on Flora's cool forehead, as he laid her down onto the rubble. He stood up, clenching his jaw and fist, his dead eyes shrunk into his dragon eyes, as he took on his hybrid form. Raven scales slowly appeared prickling up from his skin on the side of his neck and face. A face that once held immense sorrow held intense hatred and rage.

"They will pay." He growled in his anger towards no one in particular. "This miserable world..." He spread his opaque wings, giving into his hatred and welcoming the new found fury. "Will beg for mercy as I wash it of it's many sins." He would give the world the same hell on to it that it had given on to him.

Flora's body slowly began to fade from the world as Zeref disappeared into the distance. The goddess that the dragons and draconic revered, Freyja granting Flora the child she blessed at birth a place among the stars.

* * *

><p><strong>-X779-<strong>

Zeref furiously shook his head, trying to shake the haunting images. He had agreed to himself that he would no longer get involved with the world around him and so he had to keep his anger pushed aside. His hand gripped the necklace that Flora had given to him on the day that had mated, infused with part of her magic. As he tread closer to the trunk of the tree, he could only wonder if the world would go down the same path she had chosen eons ago or if it would be ushered into another age of death. The answers lied within Natsu now. However, even from this distance he could feel the seal he placed onto her, Freya, becoming undone. It was a relief to know that perhaps she would be able to gain some of the magic power she once held. Either way, her abilities would now draw the eyes of the world back upon her, which caused him to worry. He had heard a rumor on his way to this island that she had joined Fairy Tail, the same guild that Natsu had joined. If anyone would be able to protect her, it would be the strongest demon he had ever created. However, he could only wonder if he would always do so? If he awakened in his true form would he still cherish her? Would the dragon instincts override his own demon ones? The other demons of Tartarus held little regard for life, which filled him with regret. He never intended for the ones he created to harbor his hatred and desire for death as he once did when he cursed his own existent in order to wipe the humans off the face of this world. He only intended for them to gift him with the death he so desired but none were strong enough until he created E.N.D.

He did once upon a time blame the _"lesser"_ race for the destruction and death of his mate. He once thought that the magic that had been gifted upon them wore away at their humanity, corrupting them. After the civil war in between the dragons, he learned the one that was truly behind the destruction. The one that bathed in dragon blood and ate his kinsmen flesh. The only man that became a dragon, Acnologia.

As time passed he also discovered that a few had escaped the destruction of the city of light, Vita Vana. Luckily as well, his son had left to go visit the dragon king Igneel at the time so he was spared. He felt a glinting sliver of hope knowing that his son had survived. With that, he sealed **E.N.D.** in much the same way he sealed Freya recently. However the damage he had done over the years up until after the dragon civil war, was done. He could never repent for the sins he had committed. The lives he had stolen in retribution could never be brought back. From his actions, many hunted down what was left of his race but somehow until recently his own family had always managed to stay hidden.

It was a cycle of hatred that he helped fuel. "How much longer must I wait?" He pleaded to no one as he sat down, close to a root. His heart ached knowing how disappointed that she must be in him. He would never be able to face her in the golden fields after he passed from this world. Though he doubted he would ever make it to such a place of tranquility and beauty.

* * *

><p><em>"God save us everyone as we burn in the fire of a thousand suns. For the sins of our hand, the sins of our fathers and the sins of our young."<em>

* * *

><p><strong>Author Note:<strong> As you can see I went into more detail about previous flashes and memories. I especially went into more detail about the prologue. When I was first writing it, I cut it down to what it was as I didn't want to give everything away at first. There's still much that needs to be said and understood about my story, but you'll just have to wait for the right time. :D Sorry this took so long, it was actually much longer than it was, but I cut out two big parts and have decided to make them into chapters of their own.

Anyway, I hope everyone enjoyed the chapter! Let me know what you guys think! :D

Divina enim arbor cognoscitur, sicut extendit Yggdrasil radices agit in terra, ad divina praesidia benedicens omnibus. This sentence was translated into Latin via google translate. This is what the sentence is in English: The divine tree known as Yggdrasil stretched its roots deep into the earth, blessing divine protection to all.

Caitlyn – Her name means pure beauty.

Sashimi is a Japanese dish of where you can eat certain types of raw fish. You can eat it just as that or paired with other things, commonly rice for a quick meal.

Flora – Roman goddess of life and spring.

Freyja – Norse Goddess of love, sexuality, beauty, gold, sorcery, war, and death.

Vita – Feminine form of Vitus, meaning life.

Vana – Short for Vanaheim. One of the nine worlds connected to Yggdrasil in Norse mythology. It is the home to the Vanir which are the masters of sorcery and magic.

If you are wondering, Freya is also another way to spell Freyja. There is actually many ways of spelling it.

The last sentence is an edited version of a Linkin Park song called Requiem. It's something that is actually said by someone, but who you'll have to wait to find out.

Some of the spells that Dusk used are actually from a balance druid from World Of Warcraft. I use to play a druid for around 5 years.


	20. Chapter 19:Prelude to Flames in the Nigh

**Chapter Nineteen: Prelude to Flames in the Night**

**-X779-**

Freya woke with the sunrise, sitting up rubbing her eyes. Sitting up she looked down at Natsu and Happy sleeping peacefully. She threw her legs over the side of the hammock, the wood floor creaking as her feet touched the rough washed out planks. She quietly made her way to the kitchen and put some coffee on. As the coffee began to brew filling the air with its rich aroma, Freya sat down at the small rectangle kitchen table. Reaching up she undone her braid that fell out during the night. Running her fingers through the silky locks, without looking in a mirror she could tell her hair was untamed, sticking up in all different directions giving away that she didn't sleep well the night before. She frazzled her hair in frustration, giving up and residing to tapping her fingers on the dinner table as she waited for her coffee. As she heard the last drips of her coffee, yawning she stood up reaching for the hot cup.

From her rough night last night, she decided to drink it black to give herself a boost for the day. She stepped outside and watched the sunrise. "You arise in the rising sun..." Her angelic voice singed out quietly. It was a song that Granny would occasionally sing. She hummed the rest until she reached a certain part of the verse. "What are you waiting for? As we go towards the light." Sighing she took a sip of her steaming coffee watching the fog that rolled into Magnolia the night before rise up from the morning heat. The only thing that filled her thoughts was the almost kiss they shared. She went over it multiple times throughout the night but none of the reasons made any sense to her. The only conclusion she could arrive at was she did misread it. But something in the back of her mind wasn't happy with the answer she had given herself.

His eyes that night were filled with something that she couldn't read. Although Natsu was for the most part an open book to her. His emotions displayed for the world to see, along with saying whatever was on his mind.

Her stomach filled with butterflies as she thought about his eyes. She use to think that they were obsidian, changing in colors from his magic. But the more she gazes into them, they aren't as black as she once thought but instead a very dark green which explained why his eyes would change to the beautiful olive green that sent her heart a flutter. His eyes were enchanting to her, sending fire coursing through her body. His flames would set her own soul and heart a light. It was all she could do to keep herself under control even though she fails at that. She placed her free hand over her heart as the more she thought about the kiss, the more her lips burned, causing her heart to palpitate as it did last night.

Shaking her head she took the last sip of her coffee, sitting the cup down as she got up stretching. Since they were back she needed to get back to her daily training. Her toes sunk into the damp grass as she reached up, stretching and inhaling. She tried to clear her thoughts so she could mediate, but he was still there burning within her mind and soul.

As she balanced herself on one foot, bringing her other leg up she snapped her eyes open, jumping up out of her own skin. "Eeep!" The hands that snaked their way from behind that startled her, brought her closer to him.

"Why are you up so early?" Natsu whined still half way asleep. He knew she was early to rise, but it didn't feel right now without her next to him.

She removed his hands as she stepped forward getting back into her pose. "I wanted to get an early start on training again before I go make my rounds at the hospital today."

Natsu grumbled as he walked up, picking her up tossing her over his shoulder. "Natsu!" She tried to wiggle out of his grip but never had she realized until now how much stronger he was than herself.

He wasn't much of a morning person himself, but he was worried most of the night about her having nightmares since she tossed and turned most of the night. He would have thought she would have slept fairly well considering how well the night went until they turned it in for the night. Not only that but she was pretty exhausted before that. "Sleep. You can do all that later." He laid her down in the hammock climbing in quickly behind her wrapping his arms around her to keep her in place.

"But I..."

His eyes still filled with haze, he smiled lazily before kissing on top of her head to silent her protests. He felt her freeze underneath him. "What's the matter Frey, dragon got your tongue?" He mumbled as he smiled in his victory. He wasn't sure if it was because he was half way asleep or why he felt the sudden need to tease her. Although it was for the best, as he knew she still needed to recover. Though when they were little, her magic replenished just as quickly as his but now that was no longer the case. He was hoping during his fishing trip with Gildarts that is if he could stand to be away from her now, he would get the much need air he needed in order to figure out what had happened to her. While she may be happy with not knowing, he wasn't.

He felt her finally relax as she brought his hand up to her face, cuddling his arm. "Goodnight."

* * *

><p>Freya ran up to the hospital carrying a brown bag filled with sweets she purchased from the baker that Erza introduced her too. "Erza and strawberry cake." Freya smiled as she giggled thinking that all of Magnolia had difficulty keeping strawberries in stocked thanks to a certain armored wizard. She could never figure out how Erza burned it all way and never gained a pound from her sweet tooth.<p>

She slowed down as the neared the double doors. She felt a little guilty she had been gone for so long and only hoped that everything went well while she was gone on her job. Although to be fair, she thought at the time it would be an overnight job at the most. Stepping through the doors she seen a receptionist she hadn't seen before. She was much older having salt and pepper hair, with wrinkles throughout her face showing that she had smiled and laughed through most of her lifetime.

"Can I help you?" She chimed.

Freya sat the paper bag down, unfolding it as she reached in grabbing a glazed cinnamon swirl wrapped in parchment paper. She handed the sweet confection over the desk. "My name is Freya. I'm a volunteer here and was wondering where Dr. Galen was today?"

"On the second floor deary, in his office." She smiled as she unwrapped the sweet bun.

Freya folded the bag back up, waving. "Thanks!" She called out behind her as she ran towards the direction of the stairs. She felt more energetic than she did when she first woke up, and only had Natsu to thank on insisting that she get some more rest. She chose not to think about the kiss he placed on the back of her head earlier though. For now she had to focus on getting her hospital duties out of the way for the day before going to Fairy Tail and getting ready for her sleep over that she hoped she could have tonight. While she knew Erza would be in town, she could only hope everyone else was too. She was looking forward to it as she didn't get to spend much time with any of them and wanted to get to know everyone better. Even Lisanna who she would occasionally get jealous time to time although that was starting to fade with more she sees her and gets to know her.

* * *

><p>Natsu arrived at the guild alone since Freya was running behind according to her own words. He really wished she would at least take the day off and start tomorrow with healing at the hospital, but she thought she needed to make up for lost time. Not like she got paid or well he should say she refused payment, so there wasn't any lost time to make up for. As they went their separate ways from the bakery, he made her promise she wouldn't over do it today. He felt the same protective instinct claw up from the pit of his stomach. It was hard enough to let her go by herself, and even more so to stay away. <em>"Does she even know what take it easy even means?" <em>She was a lot like him in that respect. Always over doing things and pushing herself to her limits. _"Well, I could go check on her and make sure."_

Happy turned around wondering why Natsu wasn't next to him. "Where are you going?"

"I'm just going to go check..."

As Natsu turned around Gildarts placed his hand on top of his head. "Hey kid, ready to go fishing?"

"Actually we can go camping now!" Happy flew up next to them.

"Is that so? Thought that you wouldn't be able to." Gildarts smirked over the budding love.

"Freya wants to have a sleepover." Natsu crossed his arms, still worried if she would be alright.

"Well come on then." Gildarts ushered him out the giant front doors. As they walked out the door Natsu sniffed the air, an unfamiliar scent was lingering. While Fairy Tail did get visitors, for the most part people stayed clear of the rambunctious bunch, not willing to get dragged into their shenanigans. The scent made him feel a little uneasy but pushed it to the back of his mind.

* * *

><p>Freya knocked lightly on the door before she heard a come in. Stepping through the doors, she could barely see Dr. Galen's head peaking up above from his messy desk stacked with patient records. She tried to organize it for him once, but claims he can never find anything when its all organized. His golden eyes peered over the folder he was holding. He quickly stood up closing the folder once he seen it was Freya who entered his office.<p>

"I was wondering if everything was alright since you've been gone for a while." He pushed his rectangle glasses up, while pushing his honey brown bangs to the side.

Freya walked over, holding the brown bag out offering her apologies as she done so. "I didn't mean to be gone for so long. The job I took ended up being a little more difficult than I thought it would be." Freya bowed as the young doctor took the bag from her hand. "I hope everything has been alright since I've been gone."

Galen opened the brown bag smiling once he seen it was stuffed with confectionery sweets. He folded the bag back up placing it on an empty spot on his desk. He checked his watch. "I was just about to finish my rounds on the third floor for the day. Although there isn't much to do today, you can still tag along if you like."

Freya straightened up. "Of course!"

As they walked through the white halls, their footsteps echoed. "Actually I had someone stop by earlier today asking if you came here often." Galen placed his hands into his white coat as they walked.

"Me?"

Galen nodded. "He said he was from the magic council so I didn't have much of a choice to tell him that you visit every morning."

"Oh, I'm sure it's just because on the last job me, Natsu and Happy caught a bunch of thieves." Freya looked up at the younger doctor and smiled. "You should have seen Natsu though!"

The doctor laughed with as a mental picture slowly filled out. Fairy Tail was always known going over the top. "So what about you?"

They stopped in front of a patient's room. "Well I healed everyone somehow." Freya voice trailed off still unsure how she pulled off the amazing feat that she done a week ago.

The doctor put his hand on Freya's shoulder. "That's because you have a real talent." Freya looked up at Galen who was smiling. "You should consider going to medical school, and further your knowledge of the medical field and become even a better healer."

* * *

><p>A man with a black bleeding dragon head guild emblem on the left side of his neck sat next to an open window. His cold gray eyes scanned over a map of Magnolia. He only had to wait until tomorrow before making his move. Thanks to the stolen robes he had acquired he was able to ask around Magnolia about the young girl. Every day like clockwork she would go to the hospital alone. It would give him a half a day to make his getaway before anyone noticed she was missing. Word spread quickly of a Freya with remarkable healing abilities who of which was a part of Fairy Tail. His jaw clenched in frustration over his orders to bring her back alive to their headquarters. Before it was kill on sight, but suddenly the guild master changed had changed his mind. She was powerless now compared to a few years ago. What changed that however he didn't know, nor did he care. He only felt relieved that the ones she killed a couple of years ago no longer died in vain.<p>

* * *

><p>It was three in the afternoon with Freya happily swaying through the streets. She had to go home and clean up after her rounds in the hospital. She got pretty lucky today as she got to help deliver a baby. The experience was breath-taking as she couldn't believe the overwhelming joy she felt when the precious baby boy drew in his first breaths. Once she got done with assisting in the cleanup and welfare check of both the mother and baby, she stood and watched the happy mother cuddle her new born, with her husband standing proudly next to them.<p>

Freya felt a pang in her own heart as she wondered what her own mother and father were like. Where they just as happy when she was born? She shook her head furiously as she didn't want to get dragged down after witnessing the miracle of birth into this world. She tucked her arms behind her as she turned the corner around Kardia Cathedral.

Freya stopped for a moment looking around, her eyes growing wide. She had an uncanny feeling that someone was watching her, boring their eyes into her back. She knelt to the paved stone streets, placing her palm flatly against the cool stones. She closed her eyes as she concentrated her field of vision growing rapidly. She slowly opened her eyes as it seemed nothing out of the ordinary. Just a few people moving about the streets doing their daily errands. She stood up, still unable to shake the feeling. It was cold, overbearing, and unwelcoming. She looked in the direction she thought it was coming from but didn't see anything that stood out to her.

Freya entered the guild hallway out of breath as she ran the rest of the way here. She looked around for Natsu and upon not seeing him anywhere in sight, thought that maybe he already left with Gildarts. She walked over to Erza who was bickering with Mirajane.

"Hey Erza, I'm sorry I'm late. I got held over at the hospital."

Erza quickly pushed Mirajane away. "I'm glad you're here. I was beginning to worry. Ready to go shopping?"

"Actually I was hoping all of us could have a sleepover tonight." Freya beamed with excitement.

"A sleepover? Sounds lame." Mira puffed disinterested. Freya's face began to fall earning a quick glare from Erza in the direction of the demon.

"Oh um, well I..."

"A sleepover sounds like a perfect idea." Erza had been waiting for this very moment herself. She also had always wanted to have a sleepover and it would be her first. "We could do hair, makeup, karaoke, play games, watch movies!" Erza's eyes glistened. Freya giggled a little as it seemed Erza was more excited than herself. Erza looked over at Cana who was sitting reading the fortunes from her cards. "Cana!" She called out, causing her to jump.

"Yeah?" She meekly asked as she looked over her shoulder.

"Tell everyone there is going to be a sleepover tonight in my room at Fairy Hills." Erza grabbed Freya's hand running out the door talking over with Freya all the things they needed to buy.

* * *

><p>Natsu sat beside a pond fishing rod in hand, Happy had fell asleep long ago leaving him to fish for his little buddy too. Gildarts was gathering firewood in the surrounding area, leaving him alone. He looked into the calm water at his own reflection, his mind filled with questions. He didn't understand why she doesn't remember any of her other magic nor why it replenished so slowly for her. Most of all why and how did he forget her? Thinking about it all morning he thought that perhaps whatever happened to Freya affected him in some way. They were one in the same after all. It was the only theory he had currently, with his own mind going blank the more he tried to figure it out. Whatever did happen it gave her night terrors whenever she slept alone. Most of all he was worried what would happen if she ever did remember, if it was bad enough to give her night terrors then what would it do to her?<p>

He shook his head, shaking the thoughts out of his head. Seeing her with her buried grief was too much as it was, but imagining her reactions and emotions was more than he could bear. Instead of dwelling on what happened, perhaps he should dwell on what the future holds. _"I need to get stronger, to protect her." _A soft smile spread across his lips. Before he would have went to the ends of the world for her but now, he would bring the world to its knees for her.

* * *

><p><strong><span>Author's Note:<span> OH MY GOD! It's been such a long time since I've updated this story and for that I am truly sorry! I didn't forget about it in the least. Many things kept happening in my life, one being my father passed away this year in April. It was something we expected would happen since he was diagnosed with cancer earlier, but it was very sudden in the least. After he passed away I lost all interest in writing my fanfiction and my actual novel. **

**Then around July of this year, I finally got inspiration to start again. But it wasn't on this. It was on my actual novel that I had been brain storming and working on with my dad late of last year. I didn't want something that he helped me with, to build and create to go to waste. So I've been working on that quite a bit. I'm at 45 K words on my novel which will be a part of a series. I've been working on my fanfiction here and there a bit in between but not like I use to. I'm still passionate about this story, but my novel is taking precedence over it as it is near and dear to my heart. **

**From that I won't be able to edit this flawlessly as I wish, but it's still something I want to write and publish. My beta readers never worked out so I'm still alone in this on Efflorescence. **

**If you are interested in my novel my pen name is Arrie Del Tyrellion. I have a facebook page, and a twitter that you can find me on if your interested! Currently, the title of my novel is Incandesce but is subjected to change. **

**I'm not sure when the next update will be, but hopefully I will publish another chapter before the end of this year. I would love to thank everyone for their support they have given me, and the words of encouragement and kindness. Hopefully, you can overlook my minor mistakes in grammar! **

**Thank you again!**


End file.
